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THOS.  E.  WATSON,  Editor 


What  Happens  When  a  Religious  Hierarchy 
Attempts  to  Veto  the  Laws  of  Nature? 

What  Does  History  Say  Are  the  Results  of  Refusing  to 
Priests  the  Natural  Needs  of  Sex  ? 


WHEN  any  species  of  wrong- 
doing can  wear  the  disguise  of 
righteousness,  the  blindest 
among  us  can  see  how  dangerous  that 
kind  of  crime  may  become — how  hard 
to  prove,  punish  and  put  down. 

There  are  immense  Arabian  plains 
where  nomad  robbers  have  practised 
their  profession,  from  a  time  whereof 
the  memor}^  of  man  runneth  not  to  the 
contrary;  yet  those  plains  and  the 
nomad  bands  that  pitch  their  tents 
beneath  the  Oriental  sun  remain  very 
much  as  they  were  in  the  days  of  Abra- 
ham. 

But  where  robbery  has  disguised 
itself  as  Law^  and  one  class  has  aimed 
the  law-making  machine  at  the  others, 
saying  '■'•Stand  and  deliver  P''  whole 
regions  have  become  deserts,  and  great 
peoples  have  been  blotted  out. 

In  fact,  the  highwayman,  the  cattle- 
lifters  and  the  pickpockets  have  never 
in  the  least  affected  the  destinies  of 
nations.  The  pirate  and  the  buccaneer 
have  never  been  able  to  destroy  the 
commerce  of  the  seas,  beggar  provinces, 
and  change  noble  harbors  into  neg- 
lected pools. 

It  is  when  the  robbers  intrench  them- 
selves in  Parliaments,  Reichstags  and 
Congresses,  and  the  robbery  takes  the 
form  of  "Law,"  that  spoliation  becomes 
destructive.     Bank    laws    and    monev- 


contraction  laws  beat  down  more  vic- 
tims than  armies  butcher.  Protective 
Tariff  "laws,"  infinitely  more  ruin- 
ous than  all  the  Lafittes  and  Captain 
Kidds,  drive  the  American  flag  from 
the  seas,  while  on  land  they  make  a 
thousand  Rockefellers,  Camegies,  Mor- 
gans, Guggenheims,  McCormicks  and 
Armours,  at  the  same  time  that  they 
are  casting  millions  of  the  despoiled 
out  of  house  and  home. 

There  are  realms  where  religious 
mendicancy  keeps  to  the  primitive 
forms  of  the  beggar's  bowl  and  pouch. 
It  is  the  free-will  offering. 

In  these  countries  of  voluntary 
tributes,  religious  feeling  has  branched 
into  the  fewest  channels,  has  lost  the 
least  of  its  original  force,  and  main- 
tains today  its  most  impregnable  posi- 
tion. But  where  the  priestly  caste  was 
able  to  intrench  its  mendicancy  in  Law, 
and  arrogantly  say  to  the  laity,  "Pay 
me  one-tenth  of  all  thou  hmtP^  reli- 
gion was  first  to  well-nigh  lose  its 
beauty  and  its  strength,  and,  like  the 
Rhine,  almost  disappear  into  the  intri- 
cate morasses  of  subdivisions. 

Ten  thousand  virulent  disputes  about 
tithes  ushered  in  the  diabolisms  of  the 
French  Revolution;  and  many  of  my 
readers  will  remember  how  Charles 
Dickens,  when  a  Parliamentary 
reporter,  dropped  his  pencil  in  tears, 


226 


WATSON  'S  MAGAZINE. 


unable  to  go  on,  as  Daniel  O'Connell 
described  one  of  the  tragedies  of  a 
tithe-riot  in  Ireland. 

When  Religion  went  forth  as  Christ 
sent  it  forth,  it  demanded  vothine/  for 
the  priest.  Yet,  the  same  religon. 
organized  into  an  episcopacy,  after- 
wards wrote  the  tax  of  one-tenth  upon 
the  statute-book,  and  sold  the  widow's 
cow  to  pay  the  priest  for  his  prayer. 
In  those  days,  it  must  have  been  a  grue- 
some spectacle  as  the  burly  parson,  a 
picture  of  physical  fullness,  stood  in 
the  background,  personifying  Law 
and  Religion,  while  the  bailiff  raided 
the  cotter's  wretched  premises,  pounced 
upon  pigs  and  poultry,  or  dragged 
household  goods  off  to  public  sale.  Yet, 
during  centuries  of  outrage,  pain  and 
starvation,  that  sort  of  robbery  dis- 
guised itself  with  o,  doxihle  domino  of 
Laic  and  Religion. 

Forgive  me,  if  I  digi'ess  briefly  to 
mention  how  vividly  I  was  reminded 
of  all  this,  by  the  thrifty,  business-like 
manner  in  which  Bishop  P.  J.  Dono- 
hue.  of  Wheeling,  West  Virginia,  sold 
out  a  laboring  man,  S.  W.  Hawley,  for 
rent,  in  the  year  of  our  Crucified  Lord, 
191B. 

To  satisfy  the  debt  due  to  this  most 
worshipful  Bishop  of  God,  the  follow- 
ing personal  property  was  seized,  and 
advertised  for  sale,  to-wit:  3  bed 
springs  and  3  beds.  3  mattresses,  1 
stove,  2  tables,  10  chairs,  3  pictures,  1 
broom,  4  comforts,  2  blankets,  3  quilts. 
4  pillows,  and  some  dishes. 

(It  was  further  stated  that  Hawley's 
back  was  broken,  while  working  in  the 
coal  mines.) 

George  Alfred  Townsend.  who  was 
so  well  known  to  journalism  as  "Gath." 
wrote  a  novel  which  he  called  "'The 
Entailed  Hat."  The  book  would  have 
lived  gloriously,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  hat:  the  sternly  absurd  conditions 
which  this  idea  about  the  Entailed  Hat 
fastened  upon  the  author,  killed  his 
novel. 


But  there  was  in  it  one  passage 
Mhich  lingers  yet  in  my  recollection, 
after  the  lapse  of  more  than  30  years. 
There  were  two  brothers,  shrewd,  push- 
ing, flinty  Jews,  who  drove  hard  bar- 
gains, hard  collections,  and  filled  a 
warehouse  with  household  plunder  sold 
for  debt,  and  bought  in  by  the  Jews, 
to  be  resold  at  a  profit.  "Gath"  gave 
tongue  to  each  article  of  this  pitiful 
domestic  furniture,  torn  from  the  homes 
of  the  poor,  and  auctioned  at  public 
outcry. 

The  old  rickety  cradle  spoke  of 
the  babes  that  had  lain  in  it,  and  of 
the  mother-songs  that  had  been  sung 
over  it,  as  the  foot  which  moves  the 
world  softly  pedalled  the  ^  wooden 
rockers. 

The  loom  and  the  spindle  had  their 
stories  to  tell:  the  table  and  the  dishes 
spoke  of  the  plain  meals  and  unpre- 
tentious hospitalities  of  the  lowly:  the 
chairs  remembered  the  humble  hearth 
and  fireside,  and  many  a  circle  of 
bright  faces  they  had  helped  to  form 
around  the  cheerful  glow  of  the  burn- 
ing logs. 

The  silent  clock,  with  no  life  of  mov- 
ing hands  on  its  dust-covered  face, 
spoke  of  the  hours  it  had  struck,  how 
the  short  and  simple  annals  of  the 
poor  had  been  measured  by  it,  how  it 
had  timed  the  marriage  and  the 
funeral,  the  birth  and  death,  and  how 
it  had  missed  the  toil-hardened  hands 
that  used  to  wind  it  up,  every  night. 

And  so  on — the  dirge  of  the  House- 
hold Goods ! 

As  my  eye  ran  over  the  items  of  the 
poor  man's  goods  ordered  to  sale  for 
the  most  worshipful  Bishop  Donohue 
— the  consecrated  disciple  of  Christ 
who  didn't  even  have  as  much  of  a 
•home  as  the  foxes  and  the  birds — I 
might  have  thought  of  one  or  two 
blistering  passages  in  the  glorious  old 
Code  of  Moses;  I  might  have  recalled 
some  of  the  bitterest  of  the  words  of 
Jesus     Christ,     against      those     rich, 
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haughty,  unmerciful  lordlings  who 
grind  the  faces  of  the  poor. 

But  I  did  not:  on  the  contrary,  that 
passage  in  "'Gath's"  novel  rose  out  of 
the  mists  of  30  years,  and  brought 
back  the  plaintive  lament  of  the  house- 
hold goods,  seized,  carried  away,  and 
sold  into  strange  hands  to  pay  a  trifl- 
ing debt.  "Gath,"  following  literary 
tradition,  most  canonically  chose  Jews 
to  act  as  shylocks :  it  would  never  have 
occurred  to  him  that  a  consecrated 
Bishop  of  Jesus  Christ  could  sell  the 
poor  Christian's  blanket  off  the  bed, 
sell  the  bed  itself,  sell  the  table  at  which 
his  family  ate,  and  the  chairs  that  they 
sat  on.  Not  only  the  mattress  on  which 
the  tired  limbs  of  labor  stretched  them- 
selves to  rest,  and  the  pillows  upon 
which  the  aching  head  had  lain,  but 
the  very  broom  which  swept  the  floor, 
had  to  be  seized  to  satisfy  the  rent  of 
this  godly  landlord,  the  Bishop  of  a 
homeless  Christ! 

To  make  this  picture  perfect,  the 
family  Bible  ought  to  have  been  levied 
on — and  this  Catholic  Bishop  ought  to 
have  bought  it  in.  Having  acquired 
the  Book  in  that  manner,  a  natural 
curiosity  might  have  prompted  him  to 
read  it. 

One  thing,  howevei,  the  most 
worshipful  Bishop  might  yet  do:  he 
might  take  the  proceeds  of  the  sale  of 
Hawleys  beds,  mattresses,  pillows, 
stove,  dishes,  comforts,  blanket,  chairs 
and  broom — and  contribute  the  whole 
sum  to  Foreign  Missions. 

4:  4:  H:  4c  :(:  iH 

"Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery!" 
All  Christians  take  their  laws  and 
their  religion  more  or  less  from  the 
Jews.  Who  the  Jews  took  it  from,  is 
another  question.  Skeptical  scholars 
say  that  they  took  it  from  the  older 
peoples  of  the  East,  of  the  Nile,  the 
Euphrates :  orthodox  Christianity 
maintains  that  they  took  it  by  revela- 
tion direct  from  Jehovah.  Therefore, 
every  sect  in  Christendom  stands  com- 
mitted   to    the    proposition    that    God 


Almighty,  clothed  in  all  His  terrors, 
with  the  clouds  darkening  the  skies, 
the  thunders  for  His  heralds  and  the 
lightnings  for  the  flaming  swords  that 
went  before  His  face,  came  down  to 
Sinai,  and  wrote  upon  the  everlasting 
tablets, 

'■'■Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery P'' 

(Doway  Bible:  Deut.  xx:14.  I  will 
hereafter  use  this  Roman  Catholic  ver- 
sion as  the  true  one,  thus  avoiding  any 
dispute  with  papists  as  to  the  accuracy 
of  my  quotations.) 

In  this  Doway,  or  Douay,  version  of 
the  Book,  we  are  somewhat  patly  told 
that  the  first  thing  which  Adam  did, 
after  having  been  dispossessed  of 
Eden,  was  to  know  "Eve  his  wife,  who 
conceived  and  brought  forth  Cain,  say- 
ing, I  have  gotten  a  man  through 
God." 

Then  she  brought  forth  Abel;  and 
before  six  other  verses  are  ended,  we 
learn  that  the  brothers  are  at  enmity 
because  of  religion,  and  that  one  has 
killed  the  other. 

How  Adam  and  Eve  were  to  have 
propagated  the  human  race,  had  Eve 
not  listened  to  the  snake;  or  whether 
they  were  to  have  propagated  it  at  all, 
is  a  mystery  which  our  finite  minds 
were  evidently  not  expected  to  fathom. 
Nevertheless,  Saint  Augustine  made  a 
heroic  effort  to  answer  the  riddle ;  and 
his  classic  theological  work,  "The  City 
of  God,"  contains  his  theory,  still  dis- 
creetly veiled  in  the  original  Latin, 
which,  interpreted,  is  considerably 
nastier  than  any  other  English  that  I 
ever  perused  in  a  classical  theological 
work. 

The  first  occupation  of  Adam  outside 
of  Paradise  ought  to  have  some  weight 
with  us,  as  a  time-honored  precedent. 
That  occupation  was,  the  begetting  of 
children. 

Similarly,  when  the  Flood  has  swept 
the  earth  clear  of  wicked  mankind,  and 
Noe  came  out  of  the  gopherwood 
Ark,  together  with  all  those  animals, 
birds,  reptiles,  &c..  the  very  first  com- 
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mand  given  him  was,  that  he  and  his 
family  should  increase  and  multiply. 
Apparently,  their  ol^edience  to  this 
command  was  so  prompt  and  effective 
that  the  Lord  never  reproached  him  or 
his  descendants  for  any  neglect  of  duty 
in  that  particular. 

"And  God  blessed  Noe  and  his  sons: 
and  said  unto  them,  Increase  and  mul- 
tiply, and  fill  the  earth." 

It  is  true  that  Xoe  got  drunk,  soon 
after  this;  but  the  diligent  casuists, 
who  follow  every  perilous  passage  in 
the  Doway  Bible  with  their  indefati- 
gable notes,  tell  us  that  Noe  did  not 
commit  a  sm  by  getting  drunk, 
"because  he  knew  not  the  strength  of 
it,"  the  wine. 

(Thus  doth  ignorancee  excuse  thei 
sinner,  when  the  casuists  need  the 
defense.) 

All  through  the  Mosaic  Code, 
breathes  the  same  spirit  and  purpose: 
it  can  fairly  be  summed  up  in  the 
phrase,  Thou  shalt  marry! 

Every  encouragement  is  given  to 
wedlock  and  to  large  families:  poly- 
gamy itself,  had  its  reason,  in  those 
hot  climates  where  puberty  is  reached 
at  so  early  an  age,  and  where  the  child- 
bearing  woman  is  so  quickly  aged  into 
unfitness  for  mating  with  the  robust 
husband  It  was  partly  because  the 
Mosaic  law  gave  so  little  excuse  for 
immorality,  that  adultery  was  so 
cruelly  punished.  And  the  vigor  of  the 
Jewish  type,  for  so  many  centuries, 
amid  so  many  barbarous  persecutions, 
and  in  spite  of  such  wide  geographical 
dispersions,  is  the  most  splendid  monu- 
ment to  the  eternal  wisdom  of  the  com- 
mand— 

Marry!  Increase  and  multiply!  Fill 
the  earth  with  laicfully  hegotten  chil- 
dren! Honor  the  Home!  Preserve 
your  Race!  Do  not  hreed  promiscu- 
ously!   DO  NOT  MONGRELIZE! 

In  short, 

'"'•Do  not  commit  adultery?'' 

As  Moses  minutely  regulated  the  pat- 
riarchal household,  making  the  nomad 


Jew's  wife  the  queen  of  his  tent,  so 
Paul  the  Apostle — a  bachelor  himself 
— carefully  instructed  the  model  priest, 
admonishing  him  to  be  content  with 
one  wife,  ana  to  be  watchful  over  the 
conduct  of  his  family,  "having  his 
children  in  subjection  with  all  chas- 
tity." 

(I  may  add  that  St.  Paul  lays  down 
the  law  in  a  manner  that  condemns  the 
Christian  bishops  who  sell  out  their 
humble  fellows  who  are  unable  to  pay 
rent  and  tithes.) 

The  priests  of  Assyria  and  of  Egypt 
were  married  men.  The  priests  of  the 
Jews  were  married  men:  the  priests  of 
the  Romans  were  married  men.  The 
Bishops,  Or  Popes,  of  Rome  were  mar- 
ried men,  during  the  first  four  hundred 
years  after  Christ. 

(See  Dr.  Angelo  S.  Rappoport's 
"Love  Affairs  of  the  Vatican,"  3rd  Edi- 
tion, 1912,  p.  9.) 

Let  no  one  misunderstand  me:  I 
freely  admit  that  there  are  exceptional 
men  and  women  who  voluntarily  choose 
the  unmarried  life.  There  have  always 
been  such  exceptions  to  the  rule,  and 
there  probably  always  will  be:  the 
reasons  need  not  be  discussed. 

Those  reasons  do  not  necessarily 
imply  a  lack  of  virility :  some  men  sim- 
ply prefer  not  to  take  a  wife:  some 
women  just  naturally  fear  the  loss  of 
independence,  or  they  never  meet  the 
King  who  will  take  no  denial,  or  they 
nobly  burden  their  lives  with  duties 
which  demand  self-sacrifice. 

The  six  Vestals  of  old  Rome  were 
voluntary  celibates:  such  men  as  Paul, 
Ben  Zoma,  Montaigne,  Spinoza,  were 
voluntary  bachelors.  It  might  have 
l3een  far  happier  for  John  Wesley, 
Thomas  Carlyle,  and  John  Ruskin, 
had  they  persisted  in  the  single  state. 

But  enforced  spinsterhood  and 
bachelorhood  is  a  frightfully  different 
thing.  To  say  to  men  and  women  who 
have  taken  certain  "vows,"  that  they 
shall  never  seek  happiness  in  marriage, 
never  escape  mental  and  physical  long- 
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ing  and  anguish,  because  of  such 
"vows,"  is  to  put  the  selfish  will  of  an 
earthly  pnesthood  'above  the  loill  of 
God. 

It  is  impossible  to  conceive  of  a 
crucifixion  of  humanity  more 
unnatural,  more  indefensible,  and  more 
necessarily  horrible  in  its  consequen- 
ces. 

Enforced  celibacy  in  normal  priests, 
simply  means  adultery,  hidden  behind 
walls  and  disguised  as  religion.  There- 
fore, when  adultery  has  to  be  tolerated, 
as  an  incident  to  a  certain  form  of 
Christianity,  the  crime  eludes  the  law, 
the  illicit  intercourse  of  the  sexes 
identifies  itself  with  a  religious  system, 
and  it  becomes  as  impossible  to  control 
as  does  the  robber  who  gains  control 
of  the  machinery  of  government. 
Allien  the  robber  is  the  Law.,  who  is 
to  punish  the  criminal?  "\ATien  adultery 
is  elevated  into  a  system  which  is 
recognized  as  a  religion,  who.  is  to 
punish  the  adulterer? 

Robbery  enthroned  in  the  law,  and 
advancing  its  demands  too  far,  has  to 
be  dealt  with  by  revolutions.  Thus  it 
was  in  England,  when  the  Great  Char- 
ter was  won.  Thus  it  was  in  the  Revo- 
lution of  1688.  Thus  it  was  in  Switzer- 
land, in  France,  in  the  American  Colo- 
nies, in  Italy,  in  Germany,  and  even 
in  Spain  and  Portugal — not  to  mention 
South  America,  and  Mexico. 

Adultery,  interwoven  in  a  religious 
system.,  was  one  of  the  main-springs  of 
the  Reformation  in  Germany,  in  Eng- 
land, in  Holland  and  in  the  States  of 
the  libertine  Popes,  themselves. 

The  enormous  popular  support  given 
to  Calvin,  Luther,  and  Knox,  to  Henry 
VIII.,  to  Garibaldi,  to  Bolivar,  and  to 
Jaurez,  was  largely  fanned  and  fed  by 
the  intense  wrath  of  the  people  against 
the  pope-protected  immorality  of  the 
priests — the  adultery  which  could  not 
he  punished  because  it  icas  interwoven 
into  the  system  of  popery. 

The  Popes  could  not  punish  the 
priests,  because  the  Popes  were  equally 


criminal.  The  sj'stem  required  celi- 
bacy: the  system  was  against  the  law 
of  God :  the  system,  gave  the  jrriest 
absolute  poicer  over  women.,  and  secret 
access  to  them.  The  sj'^stem  needed  the 
unmarried  priest,  and  the  system  had 
to  pay  the  price.  The  adultery  of  the 
priest  had  to  be  cloaked  and  tolerated, 
for  the  simple  reason  that  it  was  inci- 
dental and  inseparable. 

But  who  made  the  system?  Not 
God.  nor  the  Bible,  nor  the  Apostles, 
nor  the  early  Fathers  of  the  Primitive 
Church:  the  system  was  peculiarly  the 
Avork  of  Hildebrand.  Pope  Gregory 
VII. 

It  was  this  Pope  who  formulated  the 
dogma  of  universal  dominion. 

It  was  (jregory  who  said  that.  ''The 
world  derives  its  light  from  two 
sources,  the  sun  and  the  moon,  the  for- 
mer svmbolizing-  the  Papacv.  the  latter 
the  Civil  State.'' 

In  Gregory's  mind,  the  entire  Chris- 
tian world  was  his  Empire.  The  tem- 
poral Princes  were  his  leiges.  every 
Kingdom  of  Europe  was  his  fief;  every 
crown,  his  to  give  and  to  take  away. 
The  keys  of  Heaven  and  of  Hell  were 
in  his  hands;  he  was  the  Infallible  i^p- 
resentative  of  Jehovah;  and  when  he 
s])oke,  nations  must  shout,  '"'The  voice 
of  the  Pope,  is  the  voice  of  God!''' 

To  defend  such  a  power  and  advance 
its  banners,  a  disciplined,  devoted  sol- 
diery was  necessarj'^ :  hence,  the  priests, 
who  could  not  take  wives  and  have 
children,  to  divide  their  allegiance. 
Hence,  also,  the  convent  and  the  con- 
fessional, to  furnish  an  outlet  to  the 
ungovernable  natural  desires  of  full- 
sexed  men. 

During  the  three  frozen  winter  days 
of  1077,  when  a  barefooted  Emperor  of 
German}^  stood  outside  the  castle-gate 
at  Canossa,  in  the  snow,  this  Gregory 
VII.  spent  the  time  inside  with  his 
Mistress,  the  Countess  Matilda  of 
Tuscany.  AVhen  the  Pope  finally  pro- 
fessed himself  satisfied  with  the  Empe- 
ror's    penitence    and    submission,     he 
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figuratively  placed  his  foot  upon  the 
Emperor's  neck.  The  Church  and  the 
Papacy  had  conquered  the  Civil  State 
and  the  imperial  office.  The  priest  was 
above  the  King.  To  Caesar  nothing 
was  left,  save  what  the  Pope  might 
graciously  concede,  as  a  favor.  The 
things  that  xocre  Caesar's,  in  Chrisfs 
time^  were  now  the  Pope's.  The  Fish- 
erman not  only  wore  one  crown,  but 
three,  the  tiara.  He  was  lord  of  earth, 
lord  of  Heaven,  lord  of  Hell. 

Under  the  Gregorian  theory,  God 
had  become  a  silent  partner  in  the  gov- 
ernment of  Creation,  oppressed  by  the 
logical  necessity  of  endorsing  every 
decree  of  the  Infallible  Italian  priest. 
Jehovah  was  become  a  sort  of  Roy 
Faineant:  the  Italian  Pope  was  Mayor 
of  the  Palace.  Or,  to  vary  the  illus- 
tration, the  Almighty  was  become  a 
King  of  England,  and  the  Pope,  Prime 
Minister.  "What  the  Premier  tells  the 
King  to  say,  the  King  says;  and  then 
the  Premieer  assures  the  world  that 
what  he  has  told  the  King  to  say  is, 
"the  King's  speech." 

In  the  palace  of  the  Popes  them- 
selves, what  was  the  result  of  celibacy  ? 

Dr.  Angelo  Rappoport,  of  Rome 
Italy,  says  in  his  book,  published  in 
1912:' 

"For  centuries  the  history  of  the 
Roman  Pontiffs  reminds  one  of  the 
most  depraved  times  of  Athens  and 
pagan  Rome,  rather  than  of  Bethlehem 
and  Jerusalem. 

Courtesans,  famous  for  their  talent 
and  their  beauty,  their  intrigues,  and 
their  gallant  love  affairs,  ruled  the 
Church  and  disposed  of  the  tiara.  They 
raised  and  deposed  the  Pontiffs, 
imprisoned  and  assassinated  them.  *  * 
Their  beds  became  the  pedestals  from 
which  their  lovers  ascended  the  Ponti- 
fical throne. 

All  these  Popes  were  imitating  the 
mode  of  life  of  the  Saracens,  to  whom 
they  were  paying  tribute,  and  like  true 
heroes   of   a   seraglio,   these   chiefs   of 


Christendom  died  by  poison  or  strangu- 
lation. They  committed  follies  worthy 
of  Oriental  despots,  and  vied  in  their 
debaucheries  with  the  Emperors  of 
pagan  Rome.  Pope  John  XXII. 
ordained  priests  in  a  stable,  and  swore 
by  Bacchus  and  Venus."  (John  the 
22nd  Papa  of  that  name  began  his 
Vicarship  of  God  in  the  j'ear  1316.) 

Cardinal  Baronius  exclaims, 

"Those  infamous  prostitutes  ruled 
Rome,  and  their  creatures  and  lovers 
sat  on  the  throne  of  St.  Peter." 

Bernard  ae  Morlaix,  monk  of  Cluny, 
writes  in  the  12th  century, 

"Rome  is  the  impure  city  of  the 
hunter  Nimrod:  piety  and  religion 
have  fled  its  walls. 

Alas !  the  Pontiff,  or  rather  the  King 
of  this  odious  city  of  Babylon,  treads 
under  foot  the  sanctity  of  the  Gospel 
and  the  morality  of  Christ." 

Matthew  Pans,  the  historian  of  the 
13th  century,  says: 

"The  holy  city  has  become  a  place  of 
infamy,  whose  lewdness  surpasses  even 
that  of  Sodom  and  Gomorrha." 

So  universal  was  the  scandal  caused 
by  the  bestial  vices  of  the  Popes  and 
the  Italian  cardinals  that  the  Catho- 
lic Parliament  of  England  refused  to 
allow  Pope  Innocent  IV.  to  come  to  the 
British  Court.  Why?  Because,  as  the 
House  of  Commons  roundly  declared, 
"the  Papal  Court  spreads  such  an 
abominable  odor  that  it  should  not  be 
permitted  in  England." 

(This  was  the  Catholic  Parliament 
of  the  Catholic  King.  Henry  III.,  13th 
century. ) 

Let  me  quote  the  brutally  frank 
u'0)rls  of  a  Pope — 

""UHioever,"  writes  Pius  II.,  "has  not 
felt  the  fire  of  love  is  either  a  stone  or 
a  beast. 

"\^nio  is  it,  at  the  age  of  thirty,  that 
has  not  committed  a  crime  for  the  sake 
of  love? 

Many  women  have  I  courted  and 
loved :  and  as  soon  as  I  had  possessed 
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them,  I  was  filled  with  loathing  for 
them." 

That  is  the  language  of  the  beastly 
rake:  no  lovers  ever  felt  less  loving  to 
the  objects  of  their  love,  as  soon  as 
they  "had  possessed  them." 

(The  Infallible  Pius  II.  lived  in  the 
15th  century.) 

Inasmuch  as  the  courtesans  raised 
one  boy  of  eighteen,  and  another  of 
twelve,  to  the  "throne  of  Saint  Peter," 
you  can  imagine  what  sort  of  lives  they 
led  in  that  gilded  brothel,  the  Pope's 
palace. 

(Pope  John  XII  was  18  years  of  age. 
Pope  Benedict  IX.  was  a  lad  of  12 
years.    Both  were  monsters  of  lust.) 

This  being  the  general  picture  of  the 
Popes,  after  they  quit  taking  wives,  we 
are  not  surprised  to  learn  that  their 
mistresses  and  their  bastards  were  as 
well  known,  and  as  socially  respectable, 
as  those  of  the  kings  and  emperors, 
who  married  because  it  was  a  duty, 
and  Lotharioed  because  they  found 
pleasure  in  it.  The  illegitimate  chil- 
dren of  the  Vicars  of  Christ  were  as 
undenied  and  undeniable  as  were  those 
of  Henry  of  Navarre,  Augustus  of 
Saxony,  Louis  XIV.  of  France,  and 
Charles  II..  of  England.  Don  John  of 
Austria,  was  not  more  proudly  the 
"woods  colt"  of  Charles  V.  of  Ger- 
many, than  was  Csesar  Borgia  the  son 
of  His  Holiness,  Alexander  VI.  The 
Duke  of  Berwick  was  not  better  known 
as  the  bastard  of  James  II.  and  Ara- 
bella Churchill,  than  were  two  of  the 
reigning  belles  of  Rome,  not  many 
years  ago^  recognized  as  the  winsome 
daughters  in  the  flesh  of  His  Holiness, 
Pope  Pius  IX. 

To  complete  the  picture,  history  tells 
us  that  Pope  John  XII.,  who  was  made 
God-on-earth  at  the  age  of  eighteen, 
met  his  death  by  the  hand  of  an  out- 
raged husband,  at  the  age  of  twenty- 
five.  The  furious  husband  broke  into 
the  Pope's  bed-room,   in  the  Lateran 


palace,  and  slew  the  adulterer  in  the 
arms  of  the  faithless  wife. 

(See  Frontispiece.) 

Even  Platina  mentions  this  horrible 
fact,  in  his  Lives  of  the  Popes,  writ- 
ten at  the  request  of  Pope  Sixtus  IV. 
and  published  in  the  year  1479. 

Platina  was  a  devout  Catholic  and 
was  Superintendant  of  the  Vatican 
Library,  Rome,  Italy. 

In  the  biography  of  Petrarch  by 
Jerome  Equarciafico,  we  learn  that  this 
poetic  dawn-bird  of  the  Renaissance 
had  a  beautiful  sister,  named  Selvag- 
gia.  Upon  this  lively  girl.  Pope  Bene- 
dict XII.  looked  with  the  eyes  of 
desire.  He  made  infamous  proposals 
to  Petrarch,  which  the  poet  scornfully 
rejected.  Then  His  Holiness  caused  it 
to  be  whispered  to  Petrarch  that  the 
Inquisition  felt  inclined  to  question 
him  concerning  the  orthodoxy  of  his 
faith.  "The  Question,"  meant  torture, 
and  Petrarch  fled  from  Avignon  for  his 
life.  But  a  younger  brother  of  Sel- 
vaggia  was  more  "a  man  of  the  world," 
as  the  world  went  in  those  days  of  all- 
powerful  poperA';  and  this  brother 
gave  ear  to  the  Poj^e's  temptings.  By 
his  connivance,  the  girl  was  seized  one 
night,  as  she  slept,  and  carried  into  the 
bedroom  of  the  "Vicar  of  Christ." 

"\'^Tien  this  girl  of  sixteen  realized 
what  was  intended,  she  fell  on  her 
knees,  and  piteously  begged  the  Pope, 
the  Holy  Father,  to  take  pity  on  her. 

The  raging  lusts  of  the  Pope  were 
only  maddened  the  more  by  the  sight 
and  the  touch  of  her  charms,  and  he 
threatened  her  with  eternal  damnation 
if  she  persisted  in  her  obstinacy.  The 
weeping,  despairing  child  did  persist, 
and  '■'■he  had  recourse  to  forced 

("Love  Affairs  of  the  Vatican." 
Page  154.) 

Petrarch,  as  I  have  said,  may  be 
fairly  regarded  as  the  dawn-bird  of 
the  Renaissance,  that  marvellous  Easter 
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of  Literature,  when  European  Intellect, 
which  popery  had  buried  and  set  the 
soldiers  of  the  Inquisition  to  guard, 
heard  the  golden  trumpet  of  Resur- 
rection sounded  by  the  Byzantine 
scholars — fleeing  from  Moslem  inva- 
sion— and  threw  off  the  shroud  of  a 
degrading  superstition,  defied  the  ter- 
rors of  the  stupid,  ferocious  fanatic, 
and  said  to  all  the  world — ■ 

"/  icill  he  free  again^  even  though  I 
die  for  it.'''' 

Petrarch  was  the  purest  of  ten  thous- 
and pure,  a  lover  who  lived  in  the 
glory  of  the  sentiment,  without  even 
the  temptation  to  plunge  the  sacred 
torch  into  the  stream  of  sensuality — a 
poet  who  sang  as  the  bird  sings, 
because  Nature  put  music  in  his  brain 
and  heart  and  throat. 

Petrarch  was  a  devout  Christian; 
and  to  be  a  Christian  at  that  time, 
meant  to  be  a  Catholic.  You  may  be 
sure  that  it  was  no  heretic  whom  the 
Eomans  publicly  honored  in  Rome,  in 
the  year  1342,  and  crowned  with  the 
laurel  that  Virgil  had  not  worn  more 
worthily. 

Surely,  Petrarch's  description  of  the 
Pope's  morals  and  the  Papal  Court 
will  not  be  spurned  as  the  libel  of  an 
abominable  heretic. 

This  is  the  description : 

"You  find  there  the  terrible  Nimrod, 
Semiramis,  armed,  *  *  *  the  scanda- 
lous monument  of  the  most  infamous 
amours. 

Confusion,  darkness  and  horror, 
vice  and  crime  dwell  within  these  pre- 
cincts. I  am  only  describing  to  you 
what  I  haA'e  seen  with  my  own  eyes. 

The  hope  of  future  life  is  looked 
upon  as  a  vain  illusion — what  is  being 
told  of  hell  as  a  mere  fable.  *  *  * 
Love  of  truth  is  considered  eccentricity ; 
chastity,  prudishness.  Licentiousness 
is  considered  broadness  of  soul,  whilst 
prostitution  here  leads  to  fame  and 
prestige.  The  more  vice  one  accumu- 
lates, the  greater  the  glory.  Virtue  is 
considered  ridiculous.  *  *  * 


I  shall  not  speak  of  violation,  raj^e, 
adultery  and  incest.  They  are  trifles 
at  the  Pontifical  Court. 

I  shall  not  relate  that  the  husbands 
whose  wives  have  been  abducted,  are 
forced  to  silence  in  exile.  *  *  *  I  shall 
not  dwell  upon  the  cruel  insult  by 
which  the  outraged  husbands  are  being 
compelled  to  receive  in  their  houses 
their  loives  who  had  been  prostituted^ 
especially  \ohen  they  carry  in  their 
icombs  the  fruit  of  the  criminal  love.'''' 

Great  God !  AVliat  a  picture  of  the 
Papal  Court! 

Petrarch  adds,  "The  people  are  quite 
aware  of  everything  I  know  myself." 

The  people  knew ;  the  ])eople  mur- 
mured :  the  people  were  helpless. 
Adultery  had  interwoven  itself  into  the 
very  fabric  of  religion;  and  the  people 
saw  no  way  to  attack  the  adulterers 
without  being  accused  of  heresy  and 
delivered  to  the  terrible  Inquisition. 

Luther  had  not  yet  come.  When  he 
did  come,  the  adulterers  said  that  he 
was  not  only  a  heretic,  but  a  drunkard 
and  a  libertine ! 

With  Petrarch's  description  of  the 
Pope's  own  palace  I  close,  leaving  j'^ou 
to  judge  for  yourself  what  the  priests 
were,  what  the  nuns  were,  what  the 
convents  were,  what  the  monasteries 
were  when  the  blaster  set  such  an 
example  to  the  Man,  the  Pope,  to  the 
priest. 

Another  time.  I  will  present  to  you 
the  evidence  of  Roman  Catholics  them- 
selves, concerning  the  abominations 
which  were  brought  into  the  lives  of 
monks  and  nuns  by  the  unnatural 
papal  law  which  denied  them  decent 
sexual  i-elations. 

That  pai:)al  law  still  makes  the  impu- 
dent pretense  ,of  being  able  to  nullify 
God's  law  b}^  denying  marriage  to 
priests  and  nuns.  Men  and  women  still 
being  what  men  and  women  always 
were,  the  papal  law  still  does  lohat  it 
always  did — forces  men  and  women 
into  adultery,  into  sodomy,  or  into  self- 
abuse. 
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Appendix 


CONSTABLE'S  PUBLIC  SALE. 


On  Monday  the  22  day  of  September, 
1913,  between  the  hours  of  9  o'clock  a.  m. 
and  4  p.  m.  of  said  day  at  the  Residence 
of  S.  W.  Hawley  in Town,  dis- 
trict of  Raleigh  County,  West  Virginia,  1 
will  sell  at  Public  Auction  to  the  highest 
bidder,  for  cash,  the  following  described 
personal  property,  to-wit:  3  bed  springs 
and  three  beds,  3  mattresses,  1  dresser, 
1  wash  stand,  i  stand  table,  1  range  stove, 
and  outfit  for  said  stove,  2  tables,  10 
chairs,  3  pictures,  1  broom,  4  comforts,  2 
blankets,  3  quilts,  and  3  comforts,  1  safe 
and  dishes  and  one  set  of  irons,  4  pillows, 
levied  upon  as  the  property  of  S.  W.  Haw- 
ley         a    distress     warrant    for 

rent to   satisfy    

in  my  hands  for  collection  in  favor  of  P. 
J.  Donahue. 

Terms  of  sale:  Cash  in  hand  on  day  of 
sale. 

Given  under  my  hand  this  10th  day  of 
September,  1913. 

J.    L.    WILLIAMS, 
Constable  of  Raleigh  County. 


STATE  OF  MISSOURI, 

County  of  Lawrence — ss. 
Before  me  personally  appeared  Marvin 
Brown,  and  after  being  duly  sworn  on  his 
oath  says  that  the  above  and  foregoing  is 
a  true  and  correct  copy  of  the  notice  of 
the  constables  sale  as  the  same  appears 
from  the  original  now  in  the  possession  of 
the  affiant,  and  compared  by  him  with  the 
original  at  the  time  of  making  this  affida- 
vit. (Signed) 

MARVIN  BROWN,   Affiant. 

Subscribed  and  sworn  to  before  me  this 
30th  day  of  December,   1913. 
(Signed) 

EUGENE    J.    McNATT, 
Notary   Public,   Lawrence   County. 
Commission  expires  Feb.  l9th,  1916. 


(Api^eared  in  The  Menace^  Jan.  10, 
1914.) 


Pleas 


Ralph  M.  Thomson 

Never  mind  the  silver  strands 

Age  seems  bent  on  bringing — 
One  may  mock  at  hour-sands^ 

W,hen  the  heart  is  singing. 
Fortune  never  has  as  yet 

Hushed  Lovers  haj)py  trilling ; 
Lefs  make  life  a  canzonet^ 

Come,  while  Time  is  willing! 


Never  nnind  the  tell-tale  lines, 

Why  shoidd  they  spell  sadness? 
One  may  smile  at  Fate'^s  designs. 

When  the  soul  is  gladness. 
Having  blazed  the  unknown  ways. 

Having  braved  the  weather^ 
Come,  sweetheart  of  all  these  days, 

Lefs  grow   old — together! 


How  Italy  Deals  With  the  Pope  and  the 
Roman  Catholic  Church 


ITALY  is  a  Roman  Catholic  country. 
The  Pope  has  always  had  his  "See" 
in  Rome.  He  is  the  "Vicar  of 
Christ  on  earth  and  the  visible  head  of 
the  church."  He  is  "the  successor  of 
St.  Peter  whom  Christ  made  the  Chief 
of  the  Apostles  and  the  visible  head  of 
the  church."  The  Pope  is  the  "Bishop 
of  Rome"  and  the  church  is  named 
"Roman"  Catholic  to  show  its  connec- 
tion with  St.  Peter  and  the  Apostles.* 

These  "Vicars  of  Christ"  have  had 
their  residence  in  Rome  for  nearly 
nineteen  hundred  years,  the  Roman 
Catholics  claim,  and  have  had  ample 
time  to  give  the  world  sufficient  evi- 
dence to  prove  the  truth  of  their  asser- 
tion that  they  represent  the  ideal  Man. 
Christ  Jesus,  in  the  government  of  the 
world  and  especially  in  the  States  over 
which  they  have  held  sway  as  earthly 
kings. 

But  it  was  an  Italian  army  under 
General  Cadorno  which  took  possession 
of  the  city  of  Rome,  on  September 
20th,  1870.  in  the  name  of  the  Italian 
people  and  destroyed  the  power  of  the 
Pope  as  a  king!  The  people  of  the 
citv  of  Rome  approved  this  action  on 
October  2.  1870,  by  a  vote  of  133,681 
against  1,507. 

Twelve  years  ago  the  population  of 
Italy  was  given  in  books  of  statistics 
as  about  33,000,000.  of  whom  62,000 
were  Protestant  Christians,  38,000 
Jews,  with  a  few  members  of  the  Greek 
Orthodox  church. 

It  was,  then.  Roman  Catholics  who 
destroyed  the  Temporal  Power  of  the 
Pope  and  it  was  Roman  Catholic  citi- 
zens who  ratified  the  abolition  of  the 
Pope's  authoritv  as  king. 

It  is  not  possible  to  overlook  or  mini- 
mize the  importance  of  such  a  state- 
ment. 


*  Baltimore   Roman   Catholic  Catechism, 
pp.  130-131. 


Why  did  the  "Roman"  Catholics 
destroy  by  force  of  arms  the  kingly 
power  of  the  Bishop  of  Rome — the 
Pope? 

Edmond  About,  writing,  it  is  said, 
for  Xapoleon  III  in  1859  (The  Roman 
Question),  said:  '"''The  Pope  is  loved 
and  revered  in  all  Catholic  countries — 
except  his  otcm"  and  About  was  a 
Roman  Catholic !  The  same  author, 
who  travelled  over  Italy,  states  thus 
some  of  the  complaints  of  the  subjects 
of  the  Pope-King: 

"That  the  authority  to  w^hich  .  .  . 
they  are  subject  is  the  most  fundamen- 
tally absolute  that  was  ever  defined  by 
Aristotle;  that  the  executive,  legisla- 
tive and  judicial  powers  are  united, 
confounded  and  jumbled  together  in 
one  and  the  same  hand,  contrary  to 
the  practice  of  civilized  states.  .  .  . 
That  Cardinals,  Bishops,  Canons  and 
Priests  forage  pell-mell  about  the  coun- 
try ;  that  one  sole  and  identical  caste 
possesses  the  right  of  administering 
both  provinces  and  sacraments ;  of  con- 
firming little  boys  and  the  judgments 
of  the  lower  courts;  of  ordering  sub- 
deacons  and  arrests;  of  dispatching 
parting  souls  and  captains'  commis- 
sions." He  further  says  the  people 
complain  because  these  men — the  pre- 
lates and  priests — are  "without  chil- 
dren, which  renders  them  indifferent  to 
the  future  of  the  nation;  without 
wives,  which  renders  them  dangerous 
to  its  present,  and  unwilling  to  hear 
reason  because  they  believe  themselves 
participators  in  the  Pope's  infallibi- 
lity." 

That  the  law  and  the  police  "... 
prevent  honest  peoj)le  from  damning 
themselves  b}^  swearing,  reading  bad 
books,  or  associating  with  Liberals,  but 
they  do  not  prevent  rascals  from  mur- 
dering hone-st  people,"  etc.,  etc. 

Gladstone  described  the  Government 


WATSON'S  MAGAZINE. 


235 


of  the  States  of  the  church,  which 
inchided  Eome.  as  "an  outrage  upon 
religion,  upon  civilization,  upon 
humanity,  and  upon  decency.''  Count 
Cavour,  the  Italian  statesman  and 
Prime  Minister,  said  of  the  same  Gov- 
ernment by  the  Pope :  '"^Misrule  crushed 
out  every  generous  instinct  as  sacrilege 
or  high  treason.''  Lord  Clarenden  said 
at  the  Congress  of  Paris  in  1856  that 
•'the  Governmjent  of  Rome  was  the 
worst  in  the  world."'  Baron  Ricasoli, 
author  of  one  of  the  laws  passed  by 
the  Italian  Parliament  to  regulate  the 
relations  of  Church  and  State,  and  also 
the  Premier,  said  the  Pope's  Court  was 
"an  abominable  and  rotten  bier." 

The  world  has  seen  the  Pope  and  his 
prelates  and  priests  in  control  of  a 
small  territory  and  has  seen  the  results 
of  such  a  government.  It  was  destroyed 
by  Italian  Roman  Catholics.  And  yet 
there  have  been  Roman  Catholics  in 
this  countr}^,  and  there  may  be  some 
yet,  who  actually  wished  and  prayed 
for  the  return  of  the  Temporal  Power 
of  the  Pope ! 

But  do  Americans  who  are  not 
Roman  Catholics  wish  to  entrust  their 
Government  to  any  system  which  pro- 
duced such  results — such  a  Government 
as  the  Papal  Government  of  the  States 
of  the  church? 

Shall  they  make  America  Catholic 
and  let  us  be  subject  to  such  a  rule? 
If  the  Hierarchy  should  succeed  in  put- 
ting this  Government  of  ours  under 
Papal  and  priestly  rule  we  are  among 
those  who  believe  that  it  would  in  time 
force  the  Roman  Catholic  laity  to  abol- 
ish that  control  as  they  did  in  Italy, 
and  then  enact  laws,  as  they  have  also 
done  in  Italy,  to  regulate  and  control 
the  church  and  keep  its  influence  out 
of  the  affairs  of  the  Government. 

But  it  will  take  longer  to  effect  this 
result  in  the  United  States,  because  our 
Roman  Catholic  fellow-citizens  in  this 
country  seem  to  be  the  most  subser- 
vient of  all  their  co-religionists  in  the 
world. 


The  Bulls  or  Edicts  of  the  Pope  take 
effect  here,  no  matter  what  subject  they 
regulate,  but  it  was  not  so  even  in 
France  before  the  separation  of  Church 
and  State.  No  Bull  of  the  Pope  Avas  of 
force  until  it  was  confirmed  by  the  Par- 
liament or  Government  of  France.  The 
Bull  of  the  Pope  against  Freemasonry 
was  not  enforced  in  France  because  the 
GoA'ornmcnt  of  France  did  not  confirm 
it. 

^t  is  a  matter  of  interest  and  import- 
ance to  Americans  to  learn  how  the 
people  and  the  Government  of  Italy, 
since  they  abolished  the  Pope's  Gov- 
ernment, have  dealt  with  him  and  with 
the  affairs  of  the  church  of  which  he 
is  the  head. 

Do  not  forget  that  only  a  compara- 
tively few  Italians  belong  to  any  other 
church  than  the  Roman  Catholic — that 
of  the  millions  of  the  inhabitants  of 
the  country  only  some  200,000  were  not 
counted  as  members  of  it. 

The  great  Italian  statesman,  Crispi 
— himself  a  Catholic — said  that  "To  be 
a  sincere  Catholic  and  friend  of  Italy 
is  to  the  Italian  a  contradiction."  But 
when  a  citizen  of  this  country  says, 
"To  be  a  sincere  Roman  Catholic  and 
a  friend  of  this  country  is  to  the 
American  a  contradiction,"  it  is 
charged  to  "bigotrv^,"  just  as  though 
religion  had  something  to  do  with  it. 

Here  are  some  of  the  laws  which  the 
Italian  Parliament  or  Congr<^^s  has 
enacted  to  control  the  Roman  Catholic 
church  and  to  keep  it  out  of  politics : 

The  Parliament  representing  the 
Italian  people  abolished  all  religious 
orders  and  declared  the  creation  of 
additional  monks  and  nuns  to  be  ille- 
gal. It  also  took  possession  of  all  the 
monastic  buildings,  declaring  them  to 
be,  like  the  churches,  national  property. 
From  July  7,  1866,  to  July  1,  1891,  the 
authorities  have  taken  over  the  prop- 
erty of  64,446  religious  corporations,  of 
which  43,337  were  entirely  suppressed. 
These  establishments  had  an  annual 
income  of  nearly  ten  millions  of  dol- 
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lars,  and  none  of  them  paid  any  taxes. 
The  confiscated  property  was  used  for 
hospitals,  museums  of  art,  schools,  bar- 
racks for  soldiers,  etc. 

What  a  contrast  with  affairs  in  our 
own  country.  It  is  said  that  in  the 
city  of  Chicago,  Illinois,  the  Roman 
Catholic  church  and  its  institutions 
own  property  of  the  value  of  more  than 
eighty  millions  of  dollars  and  on  which 
it  pays  no  taxes !  But  this  is  only  one 
city,  and  the  enormous  amount  of 
untaxed  property  makes  the  Italian 
situation  splendid  by  comparison. 

But  the  (iovernmcnt  has  not  been 
content  with  relieving  the  country 
from  the  incubus  of  so  many  non-pro- 
ducers. In  July,  1890,  the  "Pious 
Works  Bill"  became  a  law.  For  centu- 
ries people  had  been  giving  money  to 
the  poor  to  save  their  own  souls  (pre- 
sumably from  Purgatory  or  Hell),  and 
this  money  was  all  in  the  hands  of  the 
church.  It  was  charged  that  it  was 
"unscrupulously  used  so  as  to  advance 
the  political  ends  of  the  church."  The 
law  took  these  funds  out  of  the  hands 
of  the  church  and  i^ut  them  into  the 
possession  and  control  of  the  State. 
They  yielded  some  years  ago  an  annual 
income  of  some  seven  and  half  million 
dollars,  w^hich  the  State  administers 
bj'  means  of  local  boards  and  commit- 
tees for  the  relief  of  real  poverty  and 
the  building  and  maintenance  of  hospi- 
tals, orphanages,  and  the  carrying  out 
of  other  works  of  charity. 

Th£  high  esteem  in  which  the  Ital- 
ian GovernTYient  and  the  people  hold 
the  church  and  the  jjriests  is  shoivn  hy 
the  fact  that  it  is  illegal  for  a  priest 
to  have  a  seat  on  the  local  hoards  and 
committees  which  administer  the  chari- 
ties of  the  State  under  the  '■''Pious 
liVorJis  LaxoP 

Do  the  Italian  people — the  Roman 
Catholics  of  that  country — not  know 
their  own  church  and  its  priests  and 
prelates?  If  they  do  know  them  and 
feel  it  necessary  to  so  control  them  by 
law  then  they  surely  distrust  them,  and 


are  unwilling  to  let  them  administer 
their  Government  or  even  take  part  in 
disbursing  charity. 

The  laws  of  Italy  show  that  such  a 
feeling,  sentiment  or  opinion  exists 
among  the  Italian  Catholics.  What  is 
the  cause  of  it? 

Their  former  experience  of  bad  gov- 
ernment? Not  entirely.  The  Italian 
people  believe  that  the  Pope,  his  pre- 
lates and  his  priests  are  enemies  of  their 
own  country/  and  for  that  reason  they 
distmist  them  and  all  their  plans. 
Religion  has  nothing  whatever  to  do 
with  the  situation,  for  the  people  are 
Roman  Catholics. 

The  people  banished  the  ])riest  teach- 
ers from  their  schools,  filling  their 
places  with  certificated  laymen,  because 
it  was  found  they  filled  their  pupils 
with  hatred  to  their  country.  Priest 
chaplains  were  found  tampering  with 
the  loyalty  of  the  soldiers  and  sailors 
of  the  King — were  seeking  to  control 
elections  by  the  use  of  spiritual  terror- 
ism and.  by  its  use,  to  annoy  people 
who  had  bought  confiscated  church 
property,  or  who  would  not  give  lega- 
cies to  the  church  or  have  priests 
attend  them.  The  Government  and 
people  decided  to  put  a  stop  to  all  such 
abuses,  and'  in  July,  1890,  the  "New 
Penal  Code,"  the  work  of  the  Prime 
Minister,  Senor  Zanardelli,  was  pro- 
mulgated. This  Code  "threatens  severe 
but  just  punishment  to  those  priests 
who  shall  abuse  their  offices  to  the 
damage  of  the  nation  and  its  free  insti- 
tutions." 

Clause  173  of  the  Penal  Code  reads, 
as  follows:  "Any  minister  who  in  the 
exercise  of  his  priestly  office  censures 
and  abuses  the  institutions  and  laws  of 
the  State  or  the  enactment  of  the 
authorities  renders  himself  liable  to 
fine  and  imprisonment."  And  Clause 
174  provides  that  "A  priest  who,  abus- 
ing the  moral  power  derived  from  his 
office,  incites  to  the  setting  aside  of  the 
institutions  and  laws  of  the  State,  or  in 
anv  other  wav  to  the  neglect  of  duties 
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due  the  country  or  inherent  in  a  pub- 
lic office  or  who  damages  legitimate 
private  interests  and  disturbs  the  peace 
of  families,  renders  himself  liable  to 
fine,  imprisonment  and  temporary  or 
perpetual  suspension  from  office  or 
from  the  endowments  of  his  office." 

Why  would  not  both  these  clauses  he 
good  laiv  in  the  States  of  the  United 
States? 

The  book  from  which  we  take  these 
facts,  "The  Roman  Catholic  church  in 
Italy,"  gives  some  instances  of  the 
application  of  these  laws  in  particular 
cases.  The  parish  priest  at  the  home 
of  Sigiior  Zanardelli  denounced  him 
and  threatened  to  withhold  the  privi- 
leges of  the  church  from  anyone  who 
should  vote  in  the  Parliamentary  elec- 
tion for  the  Prime  Minister,  the  author 
of  the  "New  Penal  Code."  After  the 
church  service,  the  police  were 
informed  of  the  language  of  the  priest. 
They  warned  him  not  to  violate  the 
law,  stating  that  this  offence  would  be 
overlooked.  On  the  next  Sunday, 
however,  the  same  priest  used  the  same 
language.     He  was  arrested,  tried  by 

DO 

a  jury,  convicted  and  sentenced  to  pay 
a  fine  of  500  francs  to  be  imprisoned 
for  two  months,  and  debarred  from 
exercising  the  office  of  the  priesthood 
for  five  years.  Perhaps  he  is  in  the 
United  States  exercising  his  functions 
as  a  priest  and  teaching  United  States 
politics,  and  politicians! 

A  peasant  in  a  Riviera  village  was 
induced  by  a  priest  to  leave  his  money 
to  the  church.  His  sons  returned  from 
America  and  took  the  priest  into  court 
where  the  will  was  set  aside  and  they 
received  the  whole  property.  The 
priest  was  sent  to  penal  servitude. 


Is  it  strange  then  that  American 
citizens  who  know  these  things  distrust 
the  Roman  Catholic  power  in  this 
country?  Is  it  strange  that  Freema- 
sons, against  whom  the  Popes  wage 
war,  and  against  Avhom  they  stir  up 
the  passions  and  the  prejudices  of  their 
church  members,  distrust  the  Papacy 
and  its  agents?  We  have  our  friends 
and  associates  often  among  the  Roman 
Catholic  laitj^,  but  it  was  the  Roman 
Catholic  laity  which  assisted  in  con- 
trolling Italy — tearing  it  away  from 
the  inimical  power  of  the  priesthood 
and  making  United  Italy  one  of  the 
great  powers  of  the  w^orld. 

The  fact  that  papers  devoted  to 
an  anti-Roman  Catholic  propaganda, 
are  flourishing  is  only  a  surface 
indication  of  the  deep  under-cur- 
rent of  American  opinion  which  is 
running  strong  against  a  system  which 
avows  itself  to  be  in  opposition  to  such 
American  institutions  as  the  public 
schools,  and  which  teaches  that  some  of 
the  basic  principles  on  which  our  gov- 
ernment is  founded  are  "pernicious 
errors." 

Unless  a  change  comes  over  the 
power  controlling  the  Roman  Catholic 
church  in  America,  the  next  step  in 
opposition  to  their  program  may  be  to 
follow  in  the  path  already  marked  out 
by  the  Italian  Parliament  and  people 
and  to  incorporate  in  our  laws  penal- 
ties such  as  are  provided  by  them  for 
the  abuse  of  the  moral  powers  of  the 
priesthood  in  opposing  our  free  insti- 
tutions and  attempting  to  subordinate 
our  civil  hnvs  to  the  rules  of  any  sect 
or  religion.— r/i6  New  Age  Magazine, 
New  York. 


A  Malignant  Libel  of  Southern  Women 

How  History,  As  It  Is  Written,  Consigns  the  South  to  Infamy  By 
Some  of  Its  Mis=statements  of  Fact — Lowell  One  of  Chief  Offenders 

T.  K.  Oglesby 


TPIE  following  address  was  deliv- 
ered at  the  public  meeting  of  the 
Winthrop  College  chapter,  U.  D. 
C,  on  the  evening  of  January  5,  by  T. 
K.  Oglesby,  of  Augusta,  Ga, 


In  a  letter  written  by  Gen.  Lee  to 
Gen.  Beauregard  with  reference  to  pre- 
serving the  truth  of  history  about  the 
War  between  the  States,  he  said :  "Eveiy 
one  should  do  all  in  his  power  to  col- 
lect and  disseminate  the  truth,  in  the 
hoi^e  that  it  may  find  a  place  in  history, 
and  descend  to  posterity." 

In  another  letter  Gen.  Lee  said  that 
the  history  in  which  he  felt  the  deepest 
concern,  and  which  was  of  the  greatest 
moment  to  the  Southern  people,  is  not 
that  of  campaigns,  and  battles,  and 
generals,  or  other  individuals,  but  that 
which  shows  the  principles  for  which 
the  South  contended  in  that  war,  and 
which  justifies  her  struggle  for  them. 
All  the  world  knew  that  that  struggle 
was  a  heroic  one,  but  Northern  writers 
had  flooded  the  world  with  books,  and 
other  literature,  teaching  that  it  was 
for  an  ignoble  cause.  Gen.  Lee  knew 
that  it  was  for  a  righteous  cause,  and 
he  was  more  concerned  for  its  vindica- 
tion than  for  his  own  personal  glorifi- 
cation, or  the  magnifying  of  any  indi- 
vidual. 

I  shall  not  enter,  on  this  occasion, 
into  a  discussion  or  detailed  statement 
of  the  principles  in  defense  of  which 
the  South  made  that  gigantic  struggle, 
but  I  will  quote  an  inscription  on  a 
monument  which  states  them,  in 
general  terms,  in  a  sentence.  On  a 
noble  monument  in  the  city  of  Augusta, 
erected    by    patriotic    women    of    that 


beautiful    city,    are    carved    in    deeply 
graven  characters  these  words: 

"Our  Confederate  Dead — Worthy  to 
have  lived  and  known  our  gratitude, 
worthy  to  be  hallowed  and  held  in  ten- 
der remembrance,  worthy  the  fadeless 
fame  which  Confederate  soldiers  won, 
who  gave  themselves  in  life  and  death 
for  us,  for  the  honor  of  Georgia,  for 
the  rights  of  the  States,  for  the  liber- 
ties of  the  South,  for  the  principles  of 
the  Union,  as  they  were  handed  down 
to  them  by  the  fathers  of  our  common 
country." 

In  words  as  true  as  they  are  brief, 
that  inscription  tells  what  the  princi- 
ples were  for  which  Confederate  sol- 
diers gave  themselves  in  life  and  death 
— "the  principles  of  the  Union,  as  they 
were  handed  down  by  the  fathers  of 
our  common  country,"  the  principles 
handed  down  by  Washington,  Jeffer- 
son, Mason  and  Madison;  by  Hancock 
and  Adams  and  Ellsworth,  by  Pickney 
and  Rutledge,  and  the  patriots  and 
statesmen  associated  with  them  in  the 
War  of  the  Revolution,  and  in  the  for- 
mation of  the  Union.  It  was  the 
South's  defense  of  these  princples  that 
made  its  cause  a  righteous  one.  Gen. 
Lee  knew  this,  and  he  wanted  it  known 
to  the  world  and  to  posterity,  and  he 
knew  that  what  was  required,  and  that 
all  that  w'as  required  to  make  it  so 
known  was  the  collection  and  dissemi- 
nation of  the  truth,  so  that  it  "may 
find  a  place  in  history  and  descend  to 
posterity." 

Upon  the  same  subject  that  great 
Georgian,  Benjamin  H.  Hill,  said: 
"We  have  but  one  resource  left  us  for 
defense  or  vindication.    That  resource  is 
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history — impartial,  uniniinissionod.  un- 
offiee-seeking  history.  We  owe  it,  there- 
fore, to  our  dead,  to  our  living,  and  to 
our  children,  to  be  active  in  the  work 
of  preserving  the  truth  and  repelling 
the  falsehoods,  so  that  we  may  secure, 
for  them  and  for  us,  just  judgment 
from  the  only  tribunal  before  which 
we  can  be  fully  and  fairly  heard." 

I  come  now  before  an  association  of 
women,  who  are  the  proud  descendants 
of  Confederate  soldiers,  to  contribute 
my  mite  to  what  they  have  done  and 
are  doing  in  carrying  on  the  patriotic 
work  so  earnestly  urged  by  the  great 
Confederate  chieftain  and  the  eloquent 
Georgian — the  work  in  which  lies  the 
only  hope  for  the  refutation  of  the 
multitudinous  slanders  that  malice, 
prejudice  and  ignorance  have  dressed 
in  the  garb  of  history  to  make  the 
world  believe  that  the  sons  and  daugh- 
ters of  the  South  of  today  are  descend- 
ants of  treasonable  and  barbarous 
ancestors,  the  products  of  a  semi-sav- 
age civilization.  ^Vlien  I  recei^^ed  the 
invitation  to  address  the  Winthrop  Col- 
lege chapter  of  Daughters  of  the  Con- 
federacy. I  at  once  decided  to  utilize  the 
appropriate  occasion  it  affords  for  call- 
ing attention  to  and  making  what  I 
deem  some  appropriate  comment  on 
the  vilest,  most  obnoxious  and  offensive 
slander  ever  uttered  against  the  South 
by  the  reckless  pen  and  passion,  preju- 
dice and  hatred.  More  than  50  years 
have  passed  since  it  was  first  uttered, 
it  has  had  a  world-wide  circulation,  is 
still  living  and  traveling  over  the 
world  in  impressive  form — appearing 
from  time  to  time  in  papers  whose 
editors  accept  it  as  true,  and  use  it  to 
point  a  moral  and  adorn  a  tale  about 
the  barbarism  of  the  Southern  people. 
It  surpasses  all  others  in  malignity  and 
offensiveness  because  of  its  purpose  to 
blacken  the  fair  name  of  the  women  of 
the  vSouth.    Here  it  is: 

"In  the  American  Civil  War  the 
Southern  women  wore  personal  orna- 
ments made  of  the  bones  of  their 
unburied  foes.  They  starved  their  pris- 


oners; they  took  scalps  for  trophies; 
when  they  reckoned  on  taking  Wash- 
ington they  proposed  to  darken  the  air 
with  gibbetted  carcasses  of  dogs  and 
saitiffs." 

I  last  saw  this  in  the  editorial  col- 
umns of  the  British  Weekly,  a  widely- 
read  religious  journal  published  in 
London;  and  who,  think  you,  did  the 
editor  give  as  his  authority  for  the 
statement  ?  He  said :  "Our  authority  is 
no  less  a  man  than  James  Russell  Low- 
ell, one  of  the  classic  authors  of  Amer- 
ica :  whose  writings  are  likely  to  sur- 
vive the  Avhole  immense  literature  of 
th  Civil  War,  and  whose  statements  are 
likely  to  be  read  and  believed  when  aU 
else  is  forgotten.'' 

The  late  Dr.  J.  L.  M.  Curry  said  that 
history,  as  written,  if  accepted  in  future 
years,  will  consign  the  South  to 
infamy,  and  there  could  be  no  stronger 
confirmation  of  his  words  than  is  found 
in  Mr.  Lowell's  libel  on  Southern 
women,  and  its  recent  reproduction  by 
The  British  Weekly  to  show  the 
degraded  state  of  civilization  in  the 
South — the  South  of  Robert  E.  Lee, 
and  Stonewall  Jackson,  of  Jefferson 
Davis  and  Sidney  Johnston,  of  Beaure- 
gard and  Joseph  E.  Johnston,  of  Pres- 
ton and  Hampton  and  Butler,  of  Alex- 
ander H.  Stephens,  Howell  Cobb.  Rob- 
ert Toombs,  Benjamin  H.  Hill  and 
John  B.  Gordon;  of  Yancey  and 
Curry;  of  Thorn  well.  Palmer,  Elliott 
and  Wilmer,  the  South  of  the  fathers 
and  mothers  whose  blood  flows  through 
the  veins  of  the  Daughters  of  the  Con- 
federacj^ 

I  purpose  showing  that  James  Rus- 
sell Lowell  was  disqualified  as  an 
authorit}'  for  any  statement  stigmatiz- 
ing the  character  and  civilization  of 
Southern  men  and  women.  The  fact 
that  he  was  James  Russell  Lowell  is 
the  very  fact  that  so  disqualified  him. 
Before  giving  the  evidence  to  show  this 
I  will  give  the  name  and  some  account 
of  the  man  whom  Mr.  Lowell  followed 
in  making  those  charges. 

During  the  War  between  the  States 
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a  member  of  the  United  States  Con- 
gress   made    a    speech    in    which    he 
denounced   ''the    leaders"   of   what   he 
called    the   ''rebellion,"    as   "the    most 
atrocious  scoundrels  of  the   19th  cen- 
tury, or  of  any  century  or  age  of  the 
world,"  and — his  wrath  waxing  hotter 
and    hotter    against    those    ''atrocious 
scoundrels"      as      he      proceeded — he 
charged  that  they  were  responsible  for 
'•firing  on  defenseless  w^omen  and  chil- 
dren,  giving   arsenic   to   our   soldiers, 
boiling  their  dead  bodies  in  cauldrons 
to  make  drinking  cups  of  their  skulls, 
spurs  of  their  jaw-bones,  and   finger- 
joints  as  holiday  presents  for  the  'first 
families  of  Virginia,'  and  the  'descend- 
ants of  the  daughters  of  Pocahontas.'  " 
This  speech  was  made  at  a  time  Avhen 
the  Confederate  soldiers,  being  not  yet 
outnumbered  by  more  than  tAvo  to  one, 
Avere    Avinning    A'ictory    after    Adctory 
under    the    lead    of    those    "atrocious 
scoundrels,"  Eobert  E.  Lee  and  Stone- 
AA'all  Jackson.    This  Avas  an  exasperat- 
ing and  humiliating  state  of  things  to 
the  Northern  politicians  whose  fanati- 
cism and  disregard  for  the  Constitution 
of  the  United  States  had  brought  on 
the  Avar  AA-hich  they  had  said  AA^oukl  be 
ended  by  the  oA^erthrow  of  the  Con- 
federacy in  90  days,  and  it  was  one  of 
that  class,  Ueorge  W.  Julian,  frantic 
under  the  sting  of  the  whippings  given 
their  armies  by  forces  so  far  inferior 
in  numbers.  Avho  delivered  this  philip- 
pic to  fire  the  Northern  heart.    He  was 
a  political  turn-coat.  Avho  affiliated  dur- 
ing his  career  with  five  different  politi- 
cal   parties,   one   of   them    being    that 
party  one  of  whose  mottoes  was  that 
the  constitution  was  "a  covenant  with 
death    and    a    league    with   hell,"    and 
another    one    of    Avhose    mottoes    was 
"Alarm    to    their   sleep,    fire    to    their 
dwellings,    poison    to    their    food    and 
water!" 

That  Avas  the  Abolition  part}^ — later 
known  as  the  Republican  party,  and 
the  motto  last  quoted  meant  that  the 
negroes  in  the  South  should  be  incited 


to  set  fire  to  the  dwellings  of  the  whites 
and  put  poison  in  the  food  they  ate  and 
in  the  Avater  they  drank.  You  Avill  note 
that  this  was  a  highly  civilized  party, 
^fassachusetts  was  its  great  stronghold. 
Mr.  Julian  was  the  party's  candidate 
for  vice-president.  In  another  speech 
he  said :  "The  goA^ernment  should  par- 
cel out  the  plantations  of  rebels  in 
small  farms  for  the  enjoyment  of  the 
freedmen.  It  should  deal  with  rebels 
as  having  no  rights  under  the  Constitu- 
tion or  by  the  laws  of  Avar,  but  the 
right  to  die."  A  highly  humane,  civi- 
lized person  was  this  Northern  aboli- 
tion statesman,  judging  from  these 
utterances.  It  can  not  be  disputed  that 
they  shoAv  his  fitness  to  be  a  standard 
bearer  of  a  party  that  advocated  arson 
and  murder. 

In  the  year  184G  war  Avas  begun 
l3etAA-een  the  United  States  and  Mexico. 
It  Avas  fought  and  won  for  the  United 
States  chiefly  by  Southern  soldiers, 
Avho  composed  tAAo-thirds  of  the  Ameri- 
can army.  It  resulted  in  much  more 
material  benefit  to  the  North  than  to 
the  South,  but  the  abolitionists  thought 
it  Avould  result  the  other  Avay  and, 
therefore,  they  were  hostile  to  it.  Their 
section  of  the  Union  was  always  hostile 
to  whateAcr  it  thought  would  add  to 
the  prosperit}^  and  strength  of  the 
Southern  section;  so  Mr.  LoaatII  took 
his  fling  at  the  ^lexican  Avar  in  a  long 
string  of  rhymes,  of  Avhich  here  are 
some  specimens: 

"Ez  fer  Avar,  I  call  it  murder. 

There  you  hev  it  plain  and  flat; 
I  don't  want  to  go  no  furder 

Than  my  Testyment  fer  that; 
God  hez  said  so  plump  an'  fairly. 

It's  ez  long  ez  it  is  broad. 
An'  you'A^e  got  to  git  up  airly, 

Kf  you  want  to  take  in  God." 

Referring  to  the  Southern  people, 
the  "cuticular  aristocracA""  so  obnoxious 
to  him,  he  says : 
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"Ef  I'd  my  way  I  had  ruther, 

"We  should  go  to  work  an'  part — 
They  take  one  way,  we  take  'tother — 

Guess  it  wouldn't  break  mj'-  heart; 
Man  had  ought  to  put  asunder 

Them  that  God  has  no  ways  jined; 
An'  I  shouldn't  greatly  wonder, 

Ef  thei-e's  thousands  o'  my  mind." 

Here  Mr.  Low^ell  emphatically 
expresses  himself  in  favor  of  separa- 
tion from  the  Southern  people — in 
favor  of  a  dissolution  of  the  Union 
between  the  North  and  the  South,  yet, 
when  the  South  dissolved  it,  when  she 
start-ed  out  to  take  one  way  and  let  the 
North  take  the  other,  Mr.  Lowell's 
voice  and  pen  (but  not  his  sword  or 
gun)  were  raised  in  favor  of  war — in 
favor  of  "murder"' — to  keep  the  South 
from  going  her  way ;  to  keep  her  from 
putting  asunder  those  whom  he  said 
God  had  not  joined,  to  keep  her  from 
practicing  what  he  had  preached. 
"Where  then  was  his  Testament? 
"\"\liere  then  the  word  of  God? 

Verily^  the  Puritan  was  a  peculiar 
creature.  "New  England,"  said  Mr. 
Yallandigham  of  Ohio,  "was  a  peculiar 
people,  who  had  dethroned  Jehovah;" 
and  he  predicted  that  "before  a  year 
had  passed  they  would  set  up  the  statue 
of  John  Brown  in  the  place  of  Daniel 
Webster."  They  did  heap  indignities 
on  the  statue  of  "Webster,  and  they  did 
apotheosize  John  Brown — "that  man  of 
blood  and  treason,  and  massacre,"  as 
Robert  C.  Winthrop  called  him,  and 
called  him  truly. 

That  eminent  lawyer,  Judge  Jere- 
miah S.  Black  of  Pennsylvania,  said : 
'"The  crew  of  the  Mayflower  brought 
over  and  planted  no  germ  of  an  idea 
which  has  flourished  with  more  vigor 
than  their  canting  hypocrisy."  How- 
ever that  ma}^  be,  certain  it  is  that  we 
find  Mr.  Lowell  holding  war  to  be 
"murder,"  when  he  thought  its  results 
would  be  an  aggrandizement  of  the 
Southern  section  of  the  "Union,  but  a 
holy,   thrice-sanctified   thing  when   its 


object  and  result  were  the  spoliation, 
robbery  and  ruin  of  that  section  and 
its  hated  "aristocracy." 

"We  kind  'o  thought  Christ  went 
agin  war  and  pillage,"  he  wrote  in 
1846,  but  in  18G1  he  went  in  for  war 
and  pillage  and  hanging,  the  victims 
thereof  being  the  white  people  of  the 
South;  and  when  the  hanging  didn't 
progress  sAviftly  enough  to  suit  his  very 
civilized  ideas  and  longings,  he  gave 
vent  to  his  feelings  as  follows : 

"I  hoped,  last  spring,  jest  arter  Sum- 
ter's shame, 
I  hoped  to  see  things  settled   'fore 
this  fall, 

The  rebels  licked,  Jeff  Davis  hanged, 
an'  all." 

Jeff  Davis  being  still  unhung, 
though,  Mr.  Lowell  relieved  himself,  as 
much  as  possible,  for  his  unrealized 
hope,  with  these  exquisite  lines : 

"I'd  sooner  take  my  chance  to  stan' 
At    jedgment   where  your    meanest 
slave  is, 
Than  at  God's  bar,  hoi'  up  a  han', 
"Ez  drippin'  red  as  yorn^  Jeff  Davis!" 

Mr.  Lowell,  under  the  name  of 
"Hosea  Bigelow,"  wrote  in  this  way 
because  he  considered  it  the  style  best 
adapted  to,  and  most  effective  with  the 
New  England  multitude  with  whom 
poetry  like  that  has  all  the  weight,  and 
more  than  the  weight  on  true  history 
told  in  good  prose.  But,  with  respect 
to  blood-stained  hands,  an  impression 
more  in  accordance  with  the  truth  of 
history  could  have  been  conveyed  by 
lines  like  these: 

On  judgment  day  I'd  sooner  stan' 
With  any  rebble  you  can  think  on, 

Than  at  God's  bar  hoi'  up  a  han', 
'Ez  drippin'  red  as  yorn,  Abe  Lin- 
coln ! 

For,  be  it  known  to  all  the  world  as 
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it  will  be  when  the  eternal  j-ears  have 
placed  truth  in  error's  place  on  his- 
tory's page,  that  Jefferson  Davis  can 
stand  at  the  bar  of  God  with  far  less 
responsibility  than  is  Abraham  Lin- 
coln's for  the  bloodshed  in  the  War 
between  the  States. 

It  was.  in  the  words  of  Rufus  Choate. 
that  "desperate  and  dangerous  fanati- 
cism which  called  constitutional 
engagements  but  'covenants  with  hell.' 
which  there  is  no  morality  and  no  dig- 
nity in  keeping." 

But  constitutional  engagements  and 
oaths  that  w^ere  held  sacred  and  bind- 
ing by  Rufus  Choate  and  Daniel  Web- 
ster, by  Robert  C.  Winthrop  and 
Edward  Everett,  by  George  Washing- 
ton and  Samuel  Adams — and  by  all  the 
Revolutionary  patriots  and  statesmen 
— were  scoffed  at  and  spit  upon  and 
trampled  under  foot  by  Mr.  Lowell 
and  his  fanatical  fellow  agitators. 
Their  ranks  were  composed  (using 
again  the  words  of  Mr.  Webster)  of 
"persons  subject  to  the  frailty  of  desir- 
ing to  beconie  conspicuous,  or  to  the 
influence  of  a  false  sentimentality,  or 
borne  away,  by  the  puffs  of  a  transcen- 
dental philosophy,  into  an  atmosphere 
flickering  between  light  and  darkness." 
One  of  Mr.  Lowell's  charges  is  that 
the  Confederate  government  wilfully 
and  wantonly  starved  its  prisoners. 
James  G.  Blaine  made  the  same  charge 
in  the  LTnited  States  Congress,  and 
Benjamin  H.  Hill  so  overwhelmingly 
refuted  it  in  the  same  arena,  that  it  has 
never  been  uttered  there  since.  The 
facts  with  which  Mr.  Hill,  in  his  great 
speech  on  that  memorable  occasion, 
shattered  Mr.  Blaine's  accusation  may 
be  found  also  in  the  histories  written  by 
Jefferson  Davis  and  Alexander  H. 
Stephens,  the  President  and  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  the  Confederacy;  but  of  course 
the  British  editor  has  never  read  and 
will  never  read  those  histories  nor  Mr. 
Hill's  speech. 

With  a   brief  notice   of  another  of 
Mr.   Lowell's   statements,   we    will   let 


liim  pass  for  the  present.  To  support 
his  charge  that  the  Confederate  Gov- 
ernment starved  prisoners  in  a  land  of 
plenty,  he  says  that  Sherman  marched 
through  the  South  with  an  army  of 
100.000  men  and  found  supplies  so 
abundant  that  they  could  dispense  with 
their  provision  train.  But  as  Sherman's 
official  i-eport  gives  just  02.204  as  the 
numl>er  of  officers  and  men  with  which 
he  started  on  "the  march  to  the  sea," 
and  says  that  there  was  a  provision 
train  for  each  corps,  it  ought  to  be 
clear  to  the  British  editor  that  an 
American  author  who  says  that  the 
number  of  men  in  an  Amercan  army 
was  nearly  twice  what  the  commander 
of  the  army  says  it  was.  though  he  may 
be  very  classic,  can  not  be  accounted 
very  correct. 

The  editor  should  read  something 
more  of  that  march  through  a  defense- 
less country  than  he  finds  in  Mr.  Low- 
ell's allusion  to  it — an  illusion  made 
solely  with  the  object  of  supporting  his 
charge  as  to  the  savage  nature  of  the 
Southern  gentry  so  bitterly  hated  by 
that  author.  Here  is  an  extract  from 
an  account  of  it  that  he  should  read — 
an  account  by  a  Northern  man  who  was 
for  a  time  a  war  correspondent  with 
the  Northern  army  in  the  South : 

"Before  his  movement  began  Gen. 
Sherman  begged  permisson  to  turn  his 
army  loose  in  South  Carolina  and 
devastate  it.  He  used  this  permission 
to  the  full.  He  protested  that  he  did 
not  wage  war  upon  women  and  chil- 
dren. But,  under  the  operation  of  his 
orders,  the  last  morsel  of  food  was 
taken  from  hundreds  of  destitute  fami- 
lies that  his  soldiers  might  feed  in 
needless  and  riotous  abundance.  Before 
his  ej^es  rose,  day  after  day,  the  mourn- 
ful clouds  of  smoke  on  every  side  that 
told  of  old  people  and  their  grand- 
children driven,  in  mid-winter,  from 
the  only  roofs  there  were  to  shelter 
them,  by  the  flames  which  the  wanton- 
ness of  his  soldiers  had  kindled.  Yet 
if  a  single  soldier  was  punished  for  a 
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single  outrage  or  theft  during  that 
entire  movement,  we  have  found  no 
mention  of  it  in  all  the  voluminous 
records  of  the  march." 

This  extract  is  from  a  book  entitled 
"Ohio  in  the  AA^ar."  written  by  AVhite- 
law  Reid.  late  ambassador  from  the 
United  States  to  Great  Britain.  Of 
the  burning  of  Columbia  Mr.  Reid 
says :  "It  was  the  most  monstrous  bar- 
barity of  this  barbarous  march." 

Daughters  of  the  Confederac}'^,  "  'Tis 
the  Cause,  not  the  fate  of  the  Cause, 
that  is  glorious."  Though  your  fath- 
ers, with  all  the  odds  against  them,  did 
not  make  the  Confederacy  an  independ" 
ent  nation,  they  made  it  glory's  grave. 
Though  earth  can  not  render  back 
from  out  her  breast  a  remnant  of  the 
Confederate  dead,  their  sons  and 
daughters,  and  their  children's  chil- 
dren, can  keep  their  memory  alive  and 


rescue  their  names  from  the  infamy  to 
which  history  as  it  is  written  consigns 
them,  by  collecting  and  disseminating 
history  as  it  should  be  written.  They 
left  you  a  glorious  heritage;  cherish  it 
in  your  heart  of  hearts;  preserve  it 
with  vestal  vigilance,  for  its  richer  and 
more  precious  far  than  "all  the  wealth 
of  Ormus  and  of  Ind."  Your  mission 
is  a  sacred  one;  God  speed  you  in  it 
and  keep  you  unwearied  in  consecra- 
tion to  it. 

"By  the  light  that  lies  in  our  Southern 
skies. 
By  the  spirits  that  watch  above  us. 
By  the  gentle   hands  in  our  summer 
lands 
And  the  gentle  hearts  that  love  us. 
Our  fathers'  faith  let  us  keep  till  death. 
And    their    fame    in    its    cloudless 
splendor." 


Farm  Products  As  a  Basis  For  Money  Issue 

p.  A.  Spain,  M.D. 


MURMURINGS  among  the  masses 
presage  disaster.  Enlighten- 
ment demands  a  change. 
Reform  is  the  order  of  the  day.  Com- 
mercialism has  too  long  ruled  with  an 
oppressive  hand.  Productivity  is 
languishing  in  many  lines. 

I  come  to  seek  the  reinstatement  of 
the  agriculturist.  He  is  the  greatest 
producer  of  j^rime  wealth,  and  is  the 
most  important  factor  in  any  govern- 
ment. 

In  any  civlization  the  mainspring  of 
progress  is  the  exchange  of  commodi- 
ties, and  money  being  the  "medium  of 
exchange,"  becomes  of  prime  import- 
ance in  its  relation  to  farm  prosperity ; 
and  hence,  the  necessity  of  farm  pro- 
ducts as  a  basis  for  money  issue  forces 
itself  upon  the  consideration  of  every 
philanthropic  statesman. 


We  cannot  discuss  this  proposition 
too  much,  as  long  as  we  have  no  relief 
from  the  unrighteous  rule  of  today's 
money  power,  and  we  will  never  get 
proper  relief  until  this  question  is 
more  generally  studied  in  every  ham- 
let from  the  border  waves  of  the  repub- 
lic to  the  stately  dome  of  the  capitol  at 
Washington. 

Capital  will  never  be  shorn  of  its 
undue  power  by  its  own  agents;  this 
must  be  done  by  the  people's  votes  and 
their  loyal  representatives. 

If  there  is  a  certainty  of  the  final 
supremacy  of  justice,  then  there  is  a 
certainty  that  the  principles  herein  set 
forth  will  finally  prevail,  in  the 
economy  of  government. 

The  United  States  in  some  way, 
should  sanction  farm  products  as  a 
basis  for  "legal  tender"  money  issue^ 
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Some  opponents  of  this  say  that  it 
would  be  unjust  to  thus  favor  farmers 
and  not  so  favor  all  other  occupations. 
These  same  opponents  are  usually  very 
willing  for  the  government  to  go  on  as 
at  present  and  shield  gold  dealers  with 
the  government  "legal  tender"  man- 
date, and  yet  they  say  if  you  extend  it 
to  farmers  you  should  extend  it  to  all 
other  occupatons.  ^Yhy  do  they  not,  in 
a  spirit  of  fairness,  say  "If  the  govern- 
ment protects  gold-dealers  with  a 
'legal  tender'  endorsement,  why  does 
it  not  thus  protect  all  other  lines  of 
business?" 

This  last  question  is  the  "meat  of  the 
nut;"  it  is  the  serious  part  of  the  cur- 
rency problem.  It  is  puerile  to  say 
that  none  but  bankers  know  how  to 
answer  it.  Without  justly  answering 
this  question  no  man  is  capable  of 
justly  dealing  with  currency  reforms. 

The  issuing  of  600  million  dollars  to 
the  banks  on  the  credit  of  the  govern- 
ment (as  the  Glass-Owens  Bill  contem- 
plates,) will  not  properly  solve  the 
proljlem  for  the  people;  this  only 
nearly  doubles  the  capital  of  the  banks 
and  thus  doubles  their  interest  taking 
power  over  the  common  public.  The 
people  need  relief,  not  banks.  If  you 
say  that  the  wares  of  gold-vendors  are 
the  only  basis  for  "legal  tender*'  money 
in  other  governments,  this  is  never  suffi- 
cient reason  for  any  national  policy. 
We  should  not  follow  blindly,  but  lead 
for  humanity  under  the  guiding  torch 
of  justice. 

It  is  evidiently  not  justice  to  the 
common  mass  for  any  nation  to  take 
under  its  special  care  an  idle  specula- 
tive class  like  gold  dealers  and  throw 
around  their  wares  the  "legal  tender" 
protection,  thus  making  them  virtually 
the  lords  of  all  commerce — the  rulers 
of  all  exchange  in  commodities.  If 
such  a  favor  must  be  extended  to  any 
one  calling,  then  by  all  that  is  right  in 
morals  and  religion,  let  such  honors  go 
to  some  laboring  class,  rather  than  to 
an  idling  class. 


I  am  not  here  contending  that  farm- 
ers or  any  other  one  class  of  citizens 
should  be  favored  with  all  "legal  ten- 
der" power  granted  by  government, 
but  am  mer^ely  proclaiming  that  all 
sound  morals  will  support  the  doctrine 
that  producers  are  more  worthy  of  such 
honors  than  idlers. 

If  it  is  an  error  to  make  farm  pro- 
ducts a  basis  for  "legal  tender"  issue, 
then  it  is  a  greater  error  to  make  gold 
deposits  the  only  basis  for  such  an 
issue. 

With  this  principle  in  view  it  is 
proper  to  say,  if  gold  deposits  are  a 
f/ood  basis  for  "legal  tender"  issue, 
then  farm  deposits  (in  government 
warehouses)  would  be  a  better  basis; 
better  from  a  moral  standpoint,  better 
for  laboring  people,  better  for  all 
humanity  because  it  recognizes  the 
"nobility  of  labor"  in  contrast  to  the 
baseness  of  idleness. 

Let  us  not  pretend  to  say  that  gold 
is  not  a  good  Ijasis  for  currency  issue. 
It  has  many  points  in  its  favor  even 
though  it  is  the  chief  commodity  of  an 
unproductive  horde  in  a  toll-taking 
system  like  ours;  but  let  us  recognize 
also  that  to  clothe  the  goods  of  one 
calling  with  full  "legal  tender"  endow- 
ment is  one  extreme  which  leads  to  too 
much  governing  power  in  the  hands  of 
that  one  class ;  while  to  make  the  goods 
of  all  avocations  a  basis  for  money  is 
the  other  extreme  which  would  lead 
eventually  to  the  destruction  of  all 
powers  over  the  maintenance  of  money 
values. 

Now  then  since  either  of  these  two 
extremes  is  vicious  in  its  tendencies, 
let  us  in  our  legislative  councils  go 
about  deciding  the  proper  middle 
ground  upon  which  to  stand, — the 
proper  jDolicy  to  enforce  in  curtailing 
the  present  surfeit  of  power  held  by 
the  gold  dealing  class. 

Let  us  checkmate  this  power  by  put- 
ting into  the  arena  at -least  one  other 
competing  agency,  that  is  place  th6 
"legal    tender"    stamp    on    a    currency 
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based  upon  some  other  commodity  than 
gold.  Let  us  give  to  some  other  call- 
ing than  gold  vendors  the  power  to 
initiate  debt-paying  currency.  To 
what  other  calhng  shall  we  extend  this 
favor?  Shall  it  be  to  some  other  non- 
producing  speculatve  group  ?  God  for- 
bid. Let  us  as  a  government  seeking 
a  "square  deal"  for  all,  wreathe  about 
the  form  of  industry  at  least  one  of 
the  garlands  which  governmental 
favor  must  necessarily  bestow  some- 
where in  the  inauguration  of  a  just 
and  sound  financial  policy. 

The  greatest  of  all  callings,  the  most 
sacred  of  all  callings  is  agriculture. 
Wlien  it  prospers  it  becomes  the  basis 
of  prosperity  to  all  others.  The  God- 
ordained  course  of  humanity  is  in  the 
field.  The  field  is  the  chief  origin  of 
the  world's  food  and  clothing.  The 
field,  the  cultivated  field  is  the  begin- 
ning and  end  of  civilization.  No  other 
calling  has  equal  claims  to  govern- 
mental favors.    To  this  calling  then,  in 


preference  to  all  others,  let  us  extend 
the  special  favor  of  "legal  tender" 
power  upon  one  or  more  of  its  com- 
modities,— to  cotton  first,  because  it  is 
our  greatest  export  and  American  cot- 
ton can  command  the  gold  of  the  world 
and  thus  keep  us  square  with  gold 
standard  nations.  Then  if  necessary  to 
break  the  present  vicious  rule  of  gold- 
dealers  extend  it  to  some  other  farm 
products  and  thus  on  and  on  till  a 
stage  is  reached  wherein  the  over- 
whelming power  of  gold-dealers  is  so 
checkmated  that  no  longer  will  the 
widespread  evils  of  a  "money  trust''  be 
heard  in  the  land. 

Of  course  such  a  plan  would  call  for 
a  safe-guarded  system  of  national 
warehouses,  these  to  be  endowed  with 
banking  facilities  both  for  issuing  and 
retiring  currency  as  necessary  to  pre- 
vent excessive  inflations,  and  also  to  be 
endowed  as  selling  agencies  acting 
under  the  advice  of  a  national  price 
making  commission. 


Cupid's  Enemies — An  Allegory  in  Legend 


Annie  iM.  Lane 


Childhood. 

THEY  were  both  children  and  he 
loved  her.  Life  was  young,  and 
the  long  shadows  of  early  morning 
stretched  across  dewy  fields  and  flush 
meadows.  A  long,  unbroken  road  lay 
before  them,  and  in  the  forest  near  by 
vague  forms  flitted  unnoticed  by  them. 

The  boj'-  made  a  crown  of  daisies, 
and  placed  it  on  the  girl's  waving  hair. 
Love  hovered  near,  and  smiled.  Even 
then  the  boy  felt  the  mystic  meaning  of 
that  smiling  image,  but  the  girl  was  in 
that  borderland  where  innocence  has 
not  yet  met  knowledge. 

•T  love  you,"  said  the  boy,  kissing 
the  girl.  "Do  you  love  me?"  The  girl 
hugged  her  doll  closely,  and  looked  at 
him  with  sweet,  innocent  eyes. 


"Yes,  of  course,  I  love  you,"  :2he  said. 

"And  some  day  you  will  be  my 
wife!" 

"Yes;  what  fun  it  will  be!"  said  the 
girl. 

The  shadowy  forms  flocked  out  to 
the  edge  of  the  forest  and  beckoned  to 
the  children,  and  love  saw  his  foes  and 
wept. 

Hope. 

Soon  they  were  boy  and  girl,  and 
still  he  loved  her.  The  horizon  of  her 
sight  was  expanding.  Mysterious 
influences  were  widening  her  life,  and 
on  the  bosom  of  that  swift  current 
which  hastens  from  childhood  to 
maidenhood  she  was  borne  along  as  all 
the  daughters  of  Eve  have  been  since 
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the  creation,  and  as  they  will  be  to  the 
end  of  time. 

The  hand  on  the  dial  had  advanced, 
but  it  was  yet  early  in  the  day.  They 
walked  to  school  together,  and  he  car- 
ried her  books. 

"I  love  you,''  he  said. 

She  swung  her  sunbonnet  by  the 
strings  and  said  nothing. 

"You  have  not  told  me  that  you 
loved  me  for  a  long  time,"  he  went  on. 
"Tell  me  now." 

Love  was  near,  but  a  shadowy  form 
glided  out  of  the  forest  and  whispered 
in  her  ear. 

"I  have  all  my  life  to  live  yet,"  she 
said,  "and  hope  is  bright  before  me.  I 
feel  that  my  life  has  some  gi-eat  thing 
in  store  for  me." 

Love  folded  his  wings.  How  many 
times  had  hope  lured  him  into  strange 
paths ! 

AmMtion. 

Ere  long  they  were  youth  and 
maiden.  Womanhood  set  its  seal  upon 
her.  and  she  had  bloomed  like  a  rose  in 
June.  Her  figure  was  as  supple  as  a 
young  reed  in  the  breeze ;  her  eyes  mir- 
rowed  heaven's  purity. 

The  day  advanced  toward  noon. 
Suitors  swarmed  about  her;  she  was 
courted  on  every  side;  names  and  for- 
tunes were  laid  at  her  feet. 

Again  he  sought  her.  In  his  eyes 
was  desire ;  he  was  flushed,  eager. 

"I  love  you,"  he  said  passionately. 
"I  have  always  loved  you.  Come  away 
and  be  mme.  We  will  be  all  the  world 
to  each  other." 

Love  almost  claimed  her,  but  again 
a  phantom  from  the  forest  whispered 
to  her. 

"Love  is  not  all,"  she  said.  "My 
mind  is  awakened  and  I  long  to 
achieve.  I  have  intellect,  wit.  power, 
and  I  will  go  out  in  the  world  and 
make  myself  a  name.  Any  woman  can 
marry,  but  I  will  have  a  career.  Let 
us  forget  love,  and  be  friends." 

Love's  eyes  sparkled  with  tears.   Too 


well  he  knew  how  ambition  strewed  the 
desert  with  bleaching  skeletons. 

Fame. 

Time  passed  swiftly,  and  they  were 
man  and  woman.  Alread}'  the  first 
shadows  of  declining  day  had  crept 
over  the  mountain  top.  She  was  ripe, 
beautiful,  cultured,  distinguished. 
Scholars,  diplomats,  and  philosophers 
bent  at  her  shrine.  She  was  said  by  all 
to  be  the  most  intellectual  woman  of 
the  age. 

He  stood  before  her,  and  looked  at 
her  half  tenderly,  half  fiercely.  Her 
eyes  met  his,  yearning  and  passionate 
by  turns. 

"I  love  you,"  he  said  in  thick, 
uneven  tones,  "but  you  are  ruining  my 
life.  Great  God !  Is  this  to  go  on  for- 
ever? Sometimes  I  love  you,  and 
sometimes  I  hate  you.  Tell  me,  are  you 
happy?" 

For  an  instant  she  seemed  to  hesi- 
tate. 

"I  am  successful,"  she  said. 

"Ah!"  he  cried,  "you  are  missing  the 
joy  of  life.  It  is  not  too  late  to 
exchange  phantoms  for  realities.  Oh, 
come;  come  now." 

He  knelt  before  her.  Love  spread 
his  wings  over  her.  But  she  went  back 
to  her  great  world;  and  as  love  looked 
back  over  the  long  road,  he  saw  only 
wi"ecks. 

Love. 

They  were  both  older.  The  air  was 
misty  and  the  shadows  began  to  lie 
across  the  plain.  He  was  grave  and 
silent,  and  the  silver  threads  were  in 
evidence  upon  his  temples. 

She  was  frail  and  broken,  but  the 
tender  mouth  had  a  pathetic  droop  at 
the  corners;  her  eyes  look  out  wist- 
fully with  a  vague  inquiry. 

He  looked  at  her.  They  were  alone. 
He  took  her  hand. 

"Dear,''  he  saici  in  a  tone  of  infinite 
pleading  and  affection.  "I  love  you. 
I  have  loved  you  all  my  life." 

Tears  started  to  her  eves ;  she  sobbed 


WATSON'S  MAGAZINE.                                    247 

aloud.     "I  am  not  worth  loving  now,"  est  unceasing  labor.     The  door  of  my 

she  said.  heart  is  forever  closed  to  love." 

"Do  you  remember  the  last  time  I  The  woman's  ambition  was  not  satis- 
made  a  crown  of  daisies  for  you,  and  fled,  though  her  hungry  heart  cried  out 
you  said  you  loved  me,  and  I  kissed  and  fought  fiercely,  famine  goaded  for 
you?  Dear  heart,  that  kiss  has  bound  its  last  vanishing  morsel  of  human 
me  to  you  through  all  these  years.  Do  food.  Verily  those  bread  riots  of  the 
you  love  me  still?"  heart  are  fearful  things  and  crucified 

Love  came  near  her,  she  flushed  rosy  consciences  too  often  mark  their  track, 

red,    and    trembled,   then    a    hopeless  As  these  two  reached  the  parting  of 

shadow  crossed  her  face.  the   ways   and   love   looked   down   the 

"Oh,  if  my  life  had  only  been  given  long    darkening    road,    there    came    a 

to  my  heart  and  not  to  ambition,  to  sobbing  cry  which  was  borne  out  upon 

grinding  toil,"  she  said.  the  dreary  evening  breeze,  where  there 

He  held  out  his  arms  to  her  and  in  was  aftermath  of  life.    "I  was  hungry 

tender    pleading    said :      "Come,    find  arid  ye  fed  me  not,  thirsty  and  ye  gave 

rest."     She  raised  her  earnest  eyes  to  me  no  drink." 

his  and  said:     "Rest!   the  word  is  a  AVith    broken,    bleeding   wings    and 

mockery,  it  IS  too  late.    My  sole  hope  of  tear-stained   face.   Love   departed. — In 

peace  of  mind  my  only  rest  is  in  earn-  Macon,  Ga.,  Telegraph. 


My  Brothers  Keeper 

Albert  Gordon  Cooper 

You  sing  of  the  lovely  morn 
With  its  golden  hope  fresh  horn — 

But  hark  you!  Watchman!  what  of  the  night? 

What  of  the  hideous  dark  that  spnngs 

Like  a  vampire  with  its  midnight  wings — 
And  shadoios  the  tell-tale,  sad  decay 
Of  the  hlasted  hopes  of  the  dying  day? 
Watchman^  why  never  a  song  of  this? 

What  of  that  desecrated  form,  so  fair 
With  the  crimson  "J."  on  her  hreast  to  wear? 
What  of  that  serpent-like,  suhtle  fiend 
With  his  smiling  face  and  his  plumes  well  preened l 
Watchman!  fear  you  to  speak? 

What  of  those  frosted  heads  that  creep 
With  their  hroken  hearts  to  their  hroken  sleep? 
And  what  of  that  curly  head  that  lies 
''Neath  a  damnable  curse  that  never  dies? 

In  God's  name!  Watchman,  speak  you  not? 

For  this  is  a  lesson  that  Life  would  give 
To  the  yeaiming  so>'l  that  demands  to  live. 

So  whisper  it  into  the  mother''s  ear. 

And  save  her  the  hum  of  that  scalding  tear. 
And  shield  you  the  innocent,  youth  fid  heart 
Ere  it  quiver  ahout  a  poisoned  dart. 

But  tell  it!  Watchman,  and  tell  it  again! 

Lest  you  suffer  the  hrand  engraved  on  Cain. 


Answering  a  Letter  On  the  Money  Question 


IT  is  related  of  tliat  regrettable  and 
now  happily  departed  lady.  Mrs. 
Harriet  Beecher  Stowe,  (she  wrote 
"Aunt  Tabitha's  Cottajx^.  "  you  know.) 
that  after  she  hail  oontributod  her 
widoAv's  mite  toward  the  four  years  of 
white  men's  internecine  warfare  on 
account — as  some  say — of  our  colored 
Brother,  she  used  to  go  to  Florida  to 
spend  her  Avinters.  She  had  really 
achieved  much  for  our  colored  Brother, 
and  had  helj^ed  to  get  him  a  ballot 
which  he  coukl  sell,  at  almost  any  ohl 
election,  for  fifty  cents.  If  the  election 
were  very  hotly  contested,  and  he  a 
good  trader,  he  could  sell  his  blood- 
bought  freedom  to  vote  fifteen  or 
twenty  times,  in  the  same  election, 
either  voting  for  the  same  candidate 
that  many  times,  or  voting  for  first  one, 
and  then  the  other,  according  to  the 
varying  success  of  the  heelers  for  each 
candidate. 

Our  colored  Brother  had  fairly  wal- 
lowed in  the  luxuries  of  votes-to-sell. 
until  he  became  pompously  and 
sujiremely  self-complacent.  So  much 
so.  indeed,  that  when  our  lamented 
Sister  Harriet  B.  S.  became  a  Woman's 
Rights  woman,  and  asked  a  Florida 
negro,  who  was  slowly  but  surely  chop- 
ping some  wood  for  her,  what  was  his 
opinion  about  Votes-for-Women,  our 
colored  Brother,  only  too  glad  to  rest 
his  axe^  looked  up  at  her  with  good- 
natured  patronage  and  answered — 

"Lor!  Miz.  Stowe,  does  you  think 
that  women  has  got  er  nuf  sense  ter 
vote?" 

And  without  waiting  for  our  white 
Sister  to  even  try  to  reply,  our  colored 
Brother  broke  out  into  a  bellow  of 
laughter — paying  no  further  attention 
to  our  white  Sister,  Harriet  B.  S. — 
author  of  Uncle  Tom  and  other  works. 

*  *  *  *  H:  * 

Without  any  logical  reason  whatever 
the  foregoing  incident  was  brought  to 


mind  by  the  following  letter,  evidently 
written  in  the  utmost  good  faith,  by  a 
very  intelligent  citizen,  a  graduate 
from  the  school  oi  finance  tought  by 
the  Wall  Street  Journal,  the  Evening 
Post,  the  daily  papers  which  the  bank- 
ers own,  and  the  books  which  are  writ- 
ten by  the  literaiy  deputies  of  the 
bankers: 

Chicago,  Feb.  7.  1914. 
Editor  AVatsou's  Magazine: 

I  supposed  the  fiat  bug  had  be-en 
nailed  to  the  wall  of  a  museum  long 
ago.     You  say: 

"When  the  supreme  Government 
stamps  gold,  silver,  nickel,  cojDper. 
linen  or  paper,  and  says  tJiis  is  a  dollar^ 
and  puts  a  law  on  the  statute  books 
Avhich  says  that  the  dollar  so  stamped 
shall  he  accepted  at  its  face  value  in 
payment  of  debts,  taxes,  etc.,  the  dollar 
so  stamped  becomes  moneys 

Without  advocating  coin  money,  or 
holding  it  to  l3e  '"sound.''  I  would  ask 
what  the  "face  value"  would  be  of  a 
piece  of  linen  or  paper  stamped :  "This 
is  a  dollar."  The  only  dollar  so  far 
invented  is  a  coin  dollar,  made  of 
material  of  value  in  the  market.  Any- 
thing of  the  "face  value"  of  a  dollar, 
would  have  to  be  worth  the  metal  in 
the  coin  dollar.  How  a  piece  of  paper 
so  stamped  can  l^e  icorth  a  dollar,  unless 
it  be  a  written  order  for  the  coin  dol- 
lar, such  as  all  present  printed  bills  are, 
is  more  than  I  can  grasp.  The  fiat  idea 
seems  to  be  that  there  exists  a  ghost 
dollar,  or  quantity  of  abstract  value, 
that  can  be  represented  by  paper,  linen 
or  metal.  A  little  reflection  u'ill 
destroy  this  notion.  My  idea  is  that 
the  dollar  is  exchangeable  because  of 
the  market  value  of  the  material  in  it. 
All  values  reside  in  concrete  results  of 
lahor.  Could  you  inaugurate  a  new, 
abstract  unit,  using  a  new  name  that 
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signifies  some  now  unknown  amount  of 
ahstract  value? 

C.  H0ME^VELL. 

p.  S.— As  to  R.  C.'s.— Give  'em  H— . 


The  fiat  bug  is  still  an  annoyance  to 
the  museum.  It  was  "nailed  to  the  wall 
long  ago,"  but  it  won't  stay  nailed.  And 
just  how  many  millions  of  bribe-money 
it  costs  the  Wall  Street  gold-standard 
thieves  to  re-nail  it  from  time  to  time, 
nobody  can  tell,  excepting  the  rene- 
gades who  desert  Common  Sense 
finance  and  the  High  Finance  robbers 
who  buy  them. 

Inasmuch  as  the  suppression  of  all 
other  fiat  bugs  is  worth  billions  to 
the  owners  of  the  gold  fiat  bug,  it  may 
be  that  the  renegades  who  sell  out  get 
big  prices. 

AA^ien  we  reflect  that  there  is  not 
enough  gold  in  the  world  to  pay  the 
yearly  interest  on  gold-standard  debts, 
"a  little  reflection"  will  destroy  the 
doubt,  that  the  gold  fiat  bug  was 
chosen,  because  fiat  money  of  that  kind 
gives  absolute  despotism  to  the  owners 
of  gold. 

When  pay-day  comes,  and  the  gold- 
standard  debtor  has  to  face  the  gold- 
standard  creditor,  who  is  Czar? 

i-fi  ^  i^fi  ^  ^  ^ 

It  takes  law  to  sa}-  that  metal  of  one 
kind,  only,  shall  be  the  only  legal  ten- 
der, on  that  dreadful  pay-day,  when 
all  the  gold-standard  debts  fall  due, 
and  the  gold  is  the  property  of  the 
man  who  holds  the  mortgage  over  the 
world. 

With  bond  issues,  the  whole  world 
is  mortgaged  to  the  Gold  Kings  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Berlin  and  New  York, 

We  read  in  the  papers  of  new  loans 
being  ''successfully  floated."  States, 
Cities,  Kingdoms,  Empires,  Eepublics 
"float"  new  loans.  What  does  it 
mean? 

It  means  that  pay-day  came  on  the 


old  debts,  and  renewals  had  to  be  nego- 
tiated. 

The  old  debts  were  payable  in  gold? 
Yes.  The  new  debts  are  payable  in 
gold?  Yes.  The  same  coterie  of  Gold 
Kings  owned  both  the  bonds  and  the 
only  money  of  final  payment?  Yes. 
Then,  if  the  debts  could  only  be  law- 
fully paid  in  one  kind  of  money,  and 
the  creditor  had  gotten  control  of  that 
kind,  the  debtor  was  in  rather  a  help- 
less fix  when  pay  day  arrived,  wasn't 
he? 

It  would  seem  so. 

Such  a  situation  is  highly  unnatural, 
isn't  it?  Nature  does  not  create  any 
tyranny  of  that  extraordinary  charac- 
ter. The  law  does  it.  The  law  does  it 
by  flat,  that  is,  by  saying  that  it  shall 
he  so. 

And  we  are  asked  by  the  gold-flat 
bankers  to  believe  that  fiat  money  is  an 
evil  bug  that  was  nailed  to  the  walls  of 
the  museum  long  ago !  One  of  the  sin- 
cere graduates  of  that  school  of  finance 
virtually  assures  me  that  I  do  not 
know  a  dead  bug  when  I  see  one. 

"Lor!     Miz.     Stowe,     d'yer     reckn 
women's  got  sense  ernuf  ter  vote?'" 
****** 

Mr.  Homewell  in  the  unsullied 
purity  of  his  mind  and  heart,  says— 

"Anything  of  the  face  value  of  a 
dollar,  would  have  to  be  worth  the 
metal  in  the  coin  dollar." 

Alas!  Little  did  I  think  that  I 
should  live  to  hear  such  innocent  infan- 
tile prattle  drooled  out  to  me  as  the 
Solomonic  result  of  "a  little  reflection." 
Evidently,  I  have  lived  too  long,  and 
my  ears  are  growing  entirely  too  fast. 

So !  You  have  to  put  a  dollar  in  a 
dollar,  before  it  is  a  dollar ! 

O  sacred  apes  of  the  Monkey  Tem- 
ple !  I  have  a  great  mind  to  forswear 
my  Baptist  religion  and  go  over  to 
Buddhism,  in  the  hope  of  beng  admit- 
ted to  the  Nirvana  where  there  is  no 
work,  no  thought,  no  ache,  no  pain,  no 
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hope,  no  fear,  no  need  of  anything  but 
a  donkey  to  keep  the  flies  off  with  his 
amiable  tail. 


My  Chicago  friend,  Homewell,  evi- 
dently graduated  in  Sound  Money, 
about  the  time  that  Bryan  called  upon 
all  the  gods  of  high  Olympus  to  wit- 
ness that  he,  William  Jenkins  B.,  would 
never  allow  the  haughty  Money  Kings 
to  crucify  mankind  upon  a  cross  of 
gold. 

"You  shall  not!"  shouted  the  daunt- 
less William  Jenkins  B.  to  those 
haughty  gold-standard  Pilates  and 
Sanhedrimites! 

But  times  change  and  men  change 
with  them,  and  now  we  are  told  bj''  my 
Chicago  friend,  also  by  our  Peerless 
Free-Silverite  of  the  Nineties,  that  it 
is  only  when  you  put  a  dollar's  worth 
of  metal  in  a  dollar,  and  stamp  it  as  a 
dollar,  that  it  is  a  dollar. 

Don't  chide  me  too  rudely,  if  you 
happen  to  perceive  that  such  logic  as 
this  hurts  my  corns,  and  drives  me 
toward  insomnia. 


May  I  ask  my  Chicago  friend  what, 
in  his  opinion,  was  the  reason  why  our 
Trade  Dollar  was  never  able  to  pass, 
in  this  country,  as  a  dollar,  when  in 
fact  it  contained  several  more  grains  of 
silver,  than  the  ordinary  standard  sil- 
ver coins,  which  never  failed  to  pass 
current  as  full  silver  dollars? 

A  greater  amount  of  silver  was  put 
into  the  Trade  Dollar,  than  in  the 
Standard.  Both  were  stamped  bj^  the 
Government,  as  dollars. 

Then  why  did  not  the  coin,  of  the 
larger  intrinsic  value,  pass  on  an  equal- 
ity, at  least.  Avith  the  coin  of  the  lesser 
intrinsic  value? 

Why  did  the  Standard  silver  dollar, 
with  less  "worth  of  metal."  pass  for 
more  than  the  Trade  dollar,  which  had 
the  same  stamp? 

No  man  that  ever  lived  can  refute 
the  proposition,  that  the  Standard  dol- 


lar rode  above  the  Trade  dollar. 
hecaiise  the  law  said  that  the  Standard 
should  be  unlimited  legal  tender  for 
debts,  whereas,  the  law  said  that  the 
legal  tender  power  of  the  Trade  dollar, 
in  this  country,  should  be  limited  to 
five  dollars. 

The  -fiat  of  the  law  put  the  greater 
value,  as  a  medium  of  exchange,  in  the 
coin  which  had  the  lesser  value,  as  a 
commodity. 


Money  is  the  child  of  custom,  or  ot 
law.  If  my  Chicago  friend  will  read 
up  on  the  most  recent  experiences  of 
travellers,  he  will  find  that  there  are 
peoples  now  who  use  a  certain  kind  of 
feather,  as  money,  and  those  feathers 
being  agreed  on,  become  money,  and 
answer  all  the  j^urposes  money  is 
legitimately  entitled  to  serve. 

Money  w-as  intended  to  act  as  a  con- 
venience in  commerce.  Instead,  it  has 
become  an  obstruction  to  commerce, 
and  the  enslaver  of  nations. 

"Why  is  this  the  case? 

Simply  because  money  has  been 
transformed,  hy  the  fiat  of  the  law, 
from  a  tool  of  exchange,  into  a  des- 
potic master  of  values,  of  markets,  and 
of  politics. 

Commerce  used  to  be  the  Master,  and 
money,  the  tool  it  worked  with :  Money 
is  now  the  Master,  and  commerce  is 
merely  one  of  the  tools  it  works  with 
— the  infernal  system  being,  to  so  limit 
the  money  of  final  payment  that  the 
debtor  classes  never  can  pay  out  of 
debt.  The  Creditor  class  rules  by  fiat 
money,  the  gold  standard ;  and  it  rules 
its  debtor  slaves  without  having  to 
feed,  clothe  or  house  them. 

The  Creditor  class,  having  restricted 
real  money  to  one  metai,  of  which  there 
is  not  enough  in  existence  to  pay  the 
interest  on  the  debts,  hold  the  reigns 
of  destiny  over  mankind. 

When  any  nation  defaults  on  inter- 
est, and  will  not  squeeze  more  blood 
money  out  of  its  producing  millions, 
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the  non-producinff  Gold  Kings  order 
English  armies  to  conquer  Egypt,  and 
to  rivet  the  chains  in  Persia  and  India : 
the  war-ships  of  Europe  blockade  sea- 
ports in  South  America;  and  the  Chris- 
tians of  the  Balkans  are  kept  from 
breaking  up  the  Moslem  Empire, 
because  the  Turks  owe  the  Christians 
of  London,  Paris  and  Berlin  so  much 
money ! 

In  these  United  States,  we  have  gone 
crazy  on  Battle-ships,  on  increasing  the 
A^m)^  on  Martial  Law,  and  upon  the 
military  education  of  our  boys. 

^^^y  is  this? 

Military  education  teaches  obedience 
to  autJiority. 

No  matter  how  detestable  the  author- 
ity, nor  how  brutal  its  orders,  it  must 
be  obeyed. 

Like  the  Kings  of  the  Holy  Alliance, 
who  banded  together  to  check  demo- 
cratic principles,  the  Gold-Standard, 
the  Monopolists,  the  buccaneers  of 
Special  Privilege,  want  students  in  the 
schools  of  ohedience. 

Do  you  see  the  aristocratic  hierarchs 
of  all  the  churches  laying  down  their 
differences,  and  putting  their  mitred 
heads  closer  together? 

Do  you  see  the  sustained  efforts  to 
put  the  Army,  the  Navy,  and  the 
National  Administration  under  the 
influence  of  these  mitred  hierarchs  of 
the  dominant  churches? 

Do  3'ou  see  the  rapid  displacement 
of  Constitutional  Law  and  the  Civil 
authority,  by  the  lawless  monster  called 
Martial  Law,  and  the  lawless  Judiciary 
which  nods  its  approval  while  self- 
made  "courts,''  unknown  to  our  system, 
trample  upon  the  citizen  who  has  defied 
the  Capitallist? 

Watch  all  these  ominous  enemies  to 
the  Republic  for  whose  independence 
and  liberties  your  fathers,  and  mine, 
gave  their  life-blood !  The  Day  of 
Wrath  is  coming  when  we  will  have  to 
fight  again  to  hold  what  our  fathers 
foufifht  to  gain. 


And  the  bitterest  thing  about  it  is, 
that  our  worst  foes  nou\  are  not  the 
foreign  men  that  live  beyond  seas,  but 
the  foreign  /principles  that  have  insi- 
diously poisoned  our  whole  bod}^  poli- 
tic. 

Our  most  dangerous  enemies  are 
those  Americans  whom  we  have  so 
monstrously  favored  by  laws,  that  they 
are  now  able  to  dictate  the  laws,  name 
the  Government,  and  issue  orders  to 
the  Army  and  Navy. 

****** 

My  Chicago  friend  says — 

"How  a  piece  of  paper  so  stamped 
"(as  a  dollar)''  can  be  worth  a  dollar, 
unless  it  he  a  written  order  for  a  coin 
dollar,  such  as  all  present  printed  bills 
are,  is  more  than  I  can  grasp." 

Brother,  you  do  yourself  an  injus- 
tice. You  can  grasp  manj^  things  that 
are  now  beyond  your  reach,  if  you'll 
educate  your  grasper. 

When  I  was  a  poor  and  sorry  school 
teacher,  away  back  yonder  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  Seventie's,  I  boarded  with 
one  of  the  best  old  farmers  that  ever 
lived ;  but  his  early  schooling  had  been 
neglected,  because  the  heathen  were 
even  then  sitting  in  darkness  and 
needed  an  Occidental  education. 

This  good  old  farmer  was  positively 
certain  of  two  things;  one,  that  he  was 
going  to  Heaven  when  he  died,  and  the 
other  was,  that  the  earth  is  flat.  He 
told  me  that  he  had  subjected  this  lat- 
ter opinion  of  his  to  the  severest  experi- 
mental tests,  such  as  leaving  stones  on 
the  top  of  stumps  just  after  he  had 
wound  up  the  clock  and  stepped  out 
into  the  j^ard  to — well,  to  put  the  stones 
upon  the  stumps. 

"Hunkh !  I've  put  them  rocks  on 
them  stumps  many  a  night  before  I 
went  to  bed,  and  when  I'd  go  out  early 
next  morning,  I  never  did  see  a  single 
one  of  them  rocks  that  had  fell  off  in 
the  night.  If  the  world  is  round  and 
turns  over  every  24  hours,  whv  didn't 
them  rocks  fall  off?" 
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I  have  loved  many  good  old  farmers 
who  had  l^een  properly  schooled,  and 
who  believed  that  the  earth  is  round; 
but  I  think  none  of  them  so  moved  me 
to  affectionate  sympathy  as  this  kindly 
old  gentleman  who  had  not  been  taught 
the  law  of  gravitation,  and  who  hon- 
estly believed  that  our  earthly  home  is 
flat. 

M}'  Chicago  friend  could  easily  grasp 
the  true  idea  of  money,  if  he  will  dis- 
card the  idea  that  it  needs  to  possess 
any  commodity  value. 

It  only  needs  to  possess  the  law- 
made,  or  custom-made  value  of  a  rep- 
resentative of  value. 

****** 

Money  does  not  at  all  depend  upon 
the  market  value  of  the  material  in  it. 
The  function  of  an  axle  to  a  cart  is.  to 
enable  it  to  go :  the  axle  need  not  bear 
any  proportion  to  the  value  of  the  cart. 
So  with  the  purely  conventional  agency 
called  money:  it  is  not  Commerce  and 
need  not  have  commercial  value :  its 
function  is,  to  furnish  a  universally 
acepted  representative  of  value,  and 
thus  lift  Commerce  above  the  plane  of 
barter. 

****** 

How  is  my  Chicago  friend  to  know 
when  there  is  a  dollar's  worth  of  metal 
in  a  coin  dollar? 

He  will  admit  that  no  Greenback 
dollar  issued  by  the  Government  ever 
fell  below  par,  until  the  bankers, 
influencing  Congress,  secured  the  law 
which  made  the  Government's  own 
paper  inferior  to  the  bankers'  gold. 

He  will  admit  that  no  silver  dollar 
ever  fell  below  par,  until  after  the 
bankers,  influencing  Congress,  had 
secured  a  law  making  gold  superior  to 
silver. 


How  does  he  know  what  the  ])rice  of 
gold  would  be.  if  the  Government 
should  treat  it  the  same  way  Silver  and 
Greenbacks  were  treated? 

The  bare  fact  that  the  laws  of 
Europe  and  the  United  States  have 
been  so  changed,  as  to  fix  the  quantity 
of  (/old  that  shall  constitute  a  certain 
amount  of  money,  makes  that  amount 
of  gold  worth  approximately  that 
amount  of  money. 

Does  my  friend's  grasper,  grasp? 


If  my  Chicago  friend  would  like  to 
test  his  idea  of  the  "ghost  dollar,"  let 
him  take  a  twenty-dollar  gold  piece, 
put  it  under  a  car  wheel  on  some  rail- 
road, and  have  it  flattened  out.  into  a 
small  dinner  plate.  Then  let  him  try 
to  pass  that  gold,  as  twenty  dollars! 

He  cannot  do  it.  More  than  that,  he 
cannot  even  sell  the  gold  for  twenty 
dollars. 

Anybod}'  can  make  this  experiment; 
and  every  one  who  does  so  will  lose 
money  by  it.  Therefore,  even  in  gold 
coin,  of  standard  weight  and  fineness, 
the  fiat  (the  word  of  the  Law)  is  worth 
somethinof. 


""The  concrete  results  of  labor,"  have 
nothing  to  do  with  money.  I  do  not 
know  what  my  Chicago  friend  means 
by  '"abstract  value."  We  need  nothing 
more  in  this  country,  than  a  return  to 
our  Constitutional  S3'stem  of  finance — 
gold,  silver,  and  treasury  notes,  created 
and  issued  by  the  Government,  every 
dollar  the  equal  of  every  other,  which 
they  will  be  whenever  the  equal  debt- 
paying,  legal-tender  power  is  given  to 
all  alike. 


Answering  As  to  My  Daughter  At  the  Con= 

vent  School,  and  Inquiring  of  the  Catholic 

Union  and  Times,  of  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


AN  Elmira  friend  sends  me  tlie  fol- 
lowing item,  clipped  from  one  of 
the  most  ardent  American   toot- 
horns    of    the    Italian    Cardinals    and 
Pope: 

CONCERNING  THE  CONVENTS. 

If  the  convents  be  such  things  of  horror 
as  The  Menace  would  have  you  believe, 
how  comes  it  that  56,000  of  the  purest  of 
American  women  willingly  stay  there, 
would  rather  die  than  leave  there?  Why 
it  is  that  so  many  Protestant  parents  send 
their  children  to  be  educated  there?  Why 
did  even  Tom  Watson,  with  all  his  hatred 
for  the  Catholic  Church,  when  he  wished 
his  daughter  to  have  the  best  training  pos- 
sible, send  her  to  a  convent  school,  and 
write  many  commendatory  letters  to  the 
Sisters,  thanking  them  for  what  they  had 
done  for  his  child? 

In  the  first  place.  I  do  not  suppose 
that  The  Menace  has  ever  made  any 
sweeping  attack  upon  convent  sohools. 
Most  assuredly.  /  have  not. 

It  would  appear  to  me  fair  to  judge 
each  of  such  schools  on  its  merits,  hav- 
ing in  view  those  in  charge  of  it.  and 
the  likelihood  of  the  Romanist  influ- 
ence subduing  the  child. 

^ly  daughter  spent  three  months, 
onli/,  at  a  convent  school  with  which  I 
was  well  acquainted  by  hearsay,  and 
which  was  located  within  a  few  miles 
of  my  residence. 

"When  my  daughter  graduated  from 
the  Agnes  Scott  Institute,  Decatur, 
Georgia,  some  twelve  or  fourteen  years 
ago,  she  had  had.  in  all.  several  years 
of  "training;"  and  the  07ie  quarter 
which  she  spent  in  the  school  of  the 
Catholic  ladies  could  not  have  had  a 
controlling  effect. 

It  was  a  passing  episode  in  her  life 
and  mine,  when  she  was  quite  an  imma- 
ture girl :  it  left  on  her  mind  a  i^er- 
sonallv  kind  feelinaf  for  her  teachers  at 


the  convent,  but  nothing  more.  She 
and  her  husband  are  both  active  and 
earnest  Baptists,  and  their  daughter, 
now  going  to  school,  is  very  diligently 
following  the  parental  footsteps — only, 
she  will  not  spend  even  three  months 
in  a  convent  school. 

As  to  those  letters  of  mine,  written 
to  the  Sisters,  and  so  often  referred  to 
I)y  the  Romanist  editors,  it  would  give 
me  pleasure  to  see  them  in  print.  The 
Catholic  editors  are  invited  to  publish 
them.  I  hereby  relieve  the  Sisters  of 
any  implied  obligation  to  consider  them 
personal  and  private. 

In  those  days,  at  least,  I  think  I  knew 
how  to  write  a  gentlemanly  letter  to 
ladies  who  had  been  kind  to  one  of  my 
children. 

That  was  all  that  the  correspondence 
would  reveal;  and  since  "The  Catholic 
Union  and  Times,"  and  other  papers  of 
the  same  faith  and  order,  have  made  so 
many  vague  hints  about  those  letters 
of  mine,  a  sense  of  justice  demands 
that  the  letters  be  produced,  to  speak 
for  themselves. 

Sister  "Sacred  Heart,"  of  Augusta, 
Georgia,  no  doubt  has  them:  let  the 
lady  send  cojDies  of  them  to  me.  and  to 
The  Catholic  Union  and  Times.  If  she 
has  not  kept  the  letters,  I  am  willing 
for  her  to  state  her  recollection  of  the 
contents. 

The  "Catholic  Uniwi  and  Times" 
asks,  ""V^^iy  do  so  many  Protestant  par- 
ents send  their  children  to  be  educated 
there?" 

My  first  inclination  would  be  to  ans- 
wer, that  the  Protestants  who  noio  send 
their  children  to  be  educated  in  con- 
vents, have  not  studied  the  present 
proselyting  tendencies  developed  in 
those  scliools.    Or.  it  mav  be  that  those 
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Protestant  parents  are  indifferent  as 
to  Avhich  sort  of  ""religion"  their  chil- 
dren embrace. 

For  this  apparent  indifference  of 
Protestant  parents,  the  indifferent 
Protestant  preachers  and  papers  are 
largely  to  blame. 

Then,  again,  a  sincere  Protestant 
may  be  deceived  as  to  the  tendency  of 
those  schools;  and  he  may  leave  his 
children  there  too  long.  Under  the 
saturating  influence  of  daily  contact, 
inside  the  convent,  with  the  very  best 
phase  of  Romanism,  the  Protestant 
child  may  absorh  a  likeing  for  Catho- 
licism^ without  knowing  what  it  really 
is. 

(Rev.  Thomas  H.  Timmons  of  Thom- 
son, Ga.,  gives  a  most  pathetic  instance 
of  this,  in  his  booklet  biography, 
recently  published.) 

Now  let  me  ask  a  question  or  two : 

(1.)  Why  does  The  Catholic  Union 
and  Times  confuse  the  convent  school^ 
with  the  passive  convent^  where  nuns 
live,  but  keep  no  schools?  Was  it 
honesty  in  this  Catholic  paper,  to  con- 
vey the  idea  that  the  nunnery,  or  pas- 
sive convent,  is  the  sam.e  as  the  convent 
school? 

(2.)  Does  The  Catholic  Union  and 
Times  mean  to  say  that  the  Pope  has 
56.000  Sisters  teaching  in  convent 
schools  ? 

If  so,  I  challenge  the  statement,  and 
demand  the  proof. 

(3.)  If  there  are  56,000  of  the  purest 
American  women  who  willingly  live  in 
the  barred-window,  jail-like  convents, 
preferring  '"to  die"'  rather  than  leave 
those  wall-surrounded  dungeons,  why 
it  is  that  the  priests  fight  so  desperately 
to  prevent  legislation  which  seeks  to 
give  these  shut-in  American  captives 
the  poor  privilege  of  saying  to  a  State 
Inspector^  that  they  would  "rather  die,"' 
than  leave  jail? 

^^Hiy  is  it  that  the  captive  ladies  are 
never  alloiced  to  be  heard  in  this  mat- 
ter? 

WYiY  is  it  that  Ave  must  be  content 


with  the  statement  of  the  men  who  are 
most  interested  in  keeping  those  ladies 
shut  up? 

If  The  Catholic  Union  and  Times 
will  be  good  enough  to  tell  us  why  the 
caged  women  are  never  permitted  to 
say  whether  they  would  prefer  free- 
dom to  the  cage,  the  whole  country  will 
gladly  receive  any  reasonable  explana- 
tion— for  the  whole  country  is  getting 
angi-ily  attentive  to  this  jailing  of 
American  u'omen  hy  Italian,  German 
and  Irish  pnests. 

In  my  judgment,  this  building  of 
Popish  sweat-shops  and  nunneries, 
which  insolently  claim,  exemption  from 
State  laws  and  State  inspection,  is 
going  to  cause  bloodshed  in  this  coun- 
tr\\  and  that  soon^  unless  it  is  satis- 
factorily accounted  for,  and  kept  under 
vigilant  inspection  hy  the  State. 

We  cannot  have,  and  we  will  not 
tolerate,  a  Pope^s  empire  within  this 
People"s  Republic. 

The  Republic  must  be  supreme :  its 
laws  and  its  officers  must  be  supreme. 
//  we  have  traitors  among  us,  lay  or 
cleric,  who  intend  that  there  shall  he  a 
Papal  Empire,  supreme  within  the 
limits  which  the  Italian  Pope  fixes, 
THEN  THE  SOONER  WE  SETTLE 
THE  ISSUE,  THE  BETTER. 

In  the  past,  it  has  required  war  and 
blood  to  settle  this  question.  If  the 
necessity  is  pressed  -upon  us,we  can  set- 
tle it  that  way,  again. 

These  un-American  subjects  of  the 
Italian  church — always  controlled  abso- 
lutely hy  Italian  cardincds  and  Italian 
Popes — have  been  making  an  aggres- 
sive display  of  the  numerical  strength 
of  their  treasonous  secret  societies. 
Archbishop  Quigley  has  boasted,  bru- 
tally of  the  Pope''s  American  militia, 
armed  and  ready  to  serve  their  foreign 
Italian  commander-in-chief . 

Those  armed  bands  of  the  Italian 
church  have  frequently  blocked  our 
streets  with  their  military  parades,  in 
the  wake  of  a  little  bit  of  wheat  bread, 
and     some     indecently    clad     pigs     of 
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priests.  The  Presicknt  of  the  United 
States  has  defiantly  placed  a  Jesuit 
secretamj  heticeen  himself  and  the 
American  people. 

The  Nav}^  has  been  sent  to  kiss  Joe 
Sarto's  foot;  the  Army  has  sent  a  dele- 
gate to  Joe  Sarto's  Mission  Congress. 

To  crown  the  triumph  of  popery,  the 
petticoated  squad  of  barrel-shaped 
priests  are  loudly  bugling  the  fact  that 
one  of  the  great  Dreadnoughts  of  the 
American  Nav>' — the  Utah — is  a  com- 
pletely popish  ship.  The  popish  chap- 
lains have  dictated  a  separate  flag 
designed  hy  themselves.,  for  the  Army ; 
the  President  and  his  official  family 
have  meekly  knelt  in  the  Pope's  Cathe- 
dral, while  a  piece  of  bread  was  made 
into  God  and  offered  up  as  a  sacnfice 
to  God! 

These  American-subjects  of  an  Ital- 
ian potentate  are  singularly  dense  in 
their  stupidity,  if  they  imagine  that  we 
American- Americans  are  all  dead,  or 
all  asleep,  or  all  off  duty. 

For  three  years  the  boastful  talk  of 
these  traitors  has  been  that  they  would 
capture  America  for  their  foreign 
Pope. 


These  enemies  to  our  institutions 
have  persecuted  private  citizens,  have 
insulted  our  laws  and  institutions,  have 
vilified  our  public  schools,  have  tried  to 
terrorize  publishers,  have  done  every- 
thing in  their  power  to  intimidate  free 
tongues  into  craven  silence,  and  free 
papers  into  i)usillanimous  caterers  to 
a  stealthy,  fatal  foreign  influence. 

They  have  boasted  of  their  guns,  and 
threatened  us  with  their  bullets.  They 
have  asi^aulted  our  speakers,  threatened 
to  assassinate  fearless  preachers,  and 
have  burnt  a  parsonage,  and  sacked  a 
church,  beating  brutally  the  congrega- 
tion assembled  within. 

How  much  more  of  this  sort  of  thing 
do  these  subjects  of  the  foreigner  expect 
us  to  endure? 

What  other  country  on  earth  would 
allow  this  insolent  Italian  pope  to 
organize  a  secret  army  in  its  midst, 
that  army  sworn  to  obey  the  orders 
that  come  from  a  foreign  land? 

Messrs,  Popish  Hierarchs !  let  me  tell 
you  something: 

You  are  handling  dynamite^  and 
you''d  hetter  he  d — d  careful  how  you 
do  it! 


Random  Notes 


THE  boycott  which  that  amiable 
Christian.  William  Russell, 
started  at  liis  Eomanist  church  in 
Washington,  against  the  daily  Post  of 
that  city  seems  to  have  left  a  lasting 
impression  upon  the  brave  manage- 
ment of  that  heroic  jDaper. 

You  will  recollect  that  little  Florence 
Cleland,  a  Protestant  girl  of  fifteen, 
was  virtually  kidnapped,  and  was 
imprisoned  in  the  Popish  hell-hole 
there,  known  piously  as  the  House  of 
the  Good  Shepherd.  In  attempting  to 
escape  from  this  popish  dungeon,  the 
poor  child  lost  her  life. 

The  Post  reported  the  tragedy  as  a 
new^s  item,  under  the  headline — 

Died  for  Tier  faith. 

Priest  Russell  got  very  angry  about 
this,  and  denounced  those  who 
demanded  an  investigation.  He  caused 
to  be  distributed  at  his  church  door, 
on  Sunday,  hand-bills  against  the  Post. 

Thus  did  Priest  Russell  keep  the 
Sabbath  day  holy,  and  set  a  good 
example. 

On  the  next  day,  400  meek  and  lowly 
followers  of  the  Italian  god  ordered 
the  Post  to  stop  their  paper.  Other 
w^orshippers  of  the  Italian,  who  were 
big  advertisers  in  the  Post,  wrote  the 
paper  that  they  would  have  to  with- 
draw their  patronage. 

Boycott,  vou  see ! 

The  brave  Post  surrendered  at  dis- 
cretion, published  an  abject  apology, 
and  thus  bought  peace — Ijeing  no  doubt 
eager  to  prove  that  we  still  have  a  free 
press  in  this  country. 

A  few  days  ago,  a  rich  Texan,  living 
near  San  Antonio,  went  home,  unex- 
pectedly, and  found  a  Roman  Catholic 
priest  doing  something  in  the  house 
which  caused  the  man  and  his  son  to 
shoot  down  the  priest  like  a  dog — the 
fate  he  deserved. 

N"ow  in  reporting  this  fact,  the 
Washington    Pofit    was    so    afraid    of 


Priest  William  Russell  that  it  dared 
not  call  the  victim  of  the  Texas  tragedy 
a  priest.  The  Post  called  hm  'v/  Span- 
ish missionary'''' — whatever  that  may 
mean. 

Could  cowardice  go  further? 

:fc  :^  }i<  :f:  :^  :f: 

The  priest,  S.  Virum  Rrales.  was  in 
the  house  of  Charles  Baumburger, 
President  of  the  San  Antonio  Portland 
Cement  Co..  a  man  of  wealth  and 
social  prominence. 

"NAHiat  he  saw  w-hen  he  entered  his 
home  and  found  the  priest  there,  was 
sufficient  to  cause  him  to  open  fire  at 
once.  The  priest  ran  out  of  the  house, 
fell  in  the  yard,  and  died  in  the  hos- 
pital that  night. 

]Mr,  Baumburger  declined  to  make 
any  statement,  surrendered  to  the 
sheriff,  and  is  out  on  nominal  bail- 

Xo  statement  is  needed. 

i^  1^  '^  ^  1^  :^ 

In  the  Hans  Schmidt  case,  the 
Romanists  tried  to  deny  that  the  adul- 
terer and  murderer  was  a  priest.  Yet 
large  sums  of  mone^'  have  been 
advanced  for  his  defence,  expensive 
lawyers  and  "alienists'"  employed,  and 
priests  went  on  the  stand  to  swear  that 
their  former  colleague  was  known  to 
be  crazy. 

Perhaps  the  Texas  priest,  Brales  was 
crazy,  also. 

It  may  interest  our  readers  to  see 
how  priest  Schmidt  looked,  while  he 
was  living  in  adultery  with  Anna 
Aumuller,  whose  throat  he  cut,  after  he 
had  vainlv  tried  to  insure  her  life,  in 
his  favor.'for  $5,000. 

This  priest  is  being  powerfully  pro- 
tected by  an  unseen  influence.  Two 
Catholic  jurors  at  his  first  trial  obsti- 
nately held  out  for  a  mistrial.  A  sec- 
ond trial  resulted  in  a  conviction.  But 
the  fight  to  save  his  life  has  just  begun, 
and  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  he  will 
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ncv^r  be  executed,  although  his  crime 
is  oue  of  the  foullest.  cruellest  and 
most  typically  popish  that  the  records 
of  criuiinality  disclose. 

*  *  *  *  if:  * 

While  we  are  studyinir  the  faces  of 
typical  priests,  let  us  not  omit  that  of 
Cardinal    AAllliam    O'Connell.    Prince 


of  Boston.  This  bulky  brother  wanted 
a  regiment  of  soldiers  called  out  to 
receive  him,  on  his  return  to  Boston 
from  Italy,  where  he  had  gone  to  buy 
a  red  hat  from  an  aged  Italian  named 
Joseph  Sarto.  Prince  O'Connell  paid  at 
least  $10,000  for  the  Italian  hat,  and  he 
smiled  "a  terrible  smile"— as  Collier's 


ANOTHER  VIEW  OF  THE  FACE  OF 
PRIEST  HANS  SCHMIDT. 

Weekly  said — when  he  took 
the  oath  to  persecute  to  the 
utmost^  all  those  detestable 
mortals  who  refuse  to  kiss  the 
Pope's  foot. 

By  i-esting  your  eyes  studi- 
ousy  upon  the  face  of  Prince 
O'Connell,  you  can  form  some 
idea  of  how  formidable  his 
terj-ihle  smile  must  be. 


PKIKST   HANS    SCHMIDT,   WHO    MURDERED    ANNA  AUMULLER,  AFTER  HER  PREGNANCY 

BY    HIM    AVAS    SO    FAR    ADVANCE!)    THAT    IT    AVAS    THREATENING 

TO   GVTE  HIM   TROUBLE. 
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In  lookinj?  at  Cardinal  O'Connell's 
face  and  figure,  one  is  irresistibly 
reminded  of  the  way  in  which  the  pri- 
mitive male  vir^rins  of  the  Roman 
church  starved  out  the  lusts  of  the  flesh 
and  maintained  a  rio^id  chastity.  As  you 
will  remember,  those  anchorites  of  old 
ate  no  meat,  drank  no  wine,  lived  on 


stand  in  icy  streams,  roll  on  the  snow, 
chase  it  away  in  the  woods.  &c. 

All  this  you  can  see  in  Cardinal 
O'CoiHielTs  pathetic  face  and  figure. 
Evidently,  he  has  never  eaten  red  meat, 
nor  indulged  in  any  sort  of  wine.  His 
lean,  meagre,  wasted  form  tells  its  own 
tale  of  woe.     Doubtless  the  Evil  One 


CARDINAL   WILLIAM   o'cONNELL,    "PRINCE    OF    BOSTOX. 


the  most  watery  vegetables,  the  most 
villainous  stale  bread,  and  the  purest 
of  pure  water,  reducing  themselves  to 
skin  and  bones,  and  mortifying  the 
flesh  until  it  was  painful  to  contem- 
plate a  virgin  of  the  male  sex. 

Nevertheless,  the   Devil   would   heat 
them  up,  occasionally,  and  they  had  to 


hath  made  it  hot  for  Prince  William, 
oftentimes,  but  you  may  rest  assured 
that  William  made  it  hot  for  the  Evil 
One,  also.  All.  how  often  William 
must  have  stood  for  hours  in  icy 
streams,  rolled  and  rolled  in  the  drifted 
snow,  and  cha'^ed  it  away  n  the  sympa- 
thizing   woods.      Poor    priest  I      Poor 
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William  O'Connell!  The  battle  was 
bitter,  but  William  came  out  gloriously 
triumphant.  He  kept  his  vows:  he 
remained  a  virgin. 

You  can  see  it  in  his  face. 

Here  we  have  the  picture  of  another 
priest.    He  is  a  Louisiana  negro. 


I  cannot  imagine  a  scene  much  more 
revolting  than  that  of  negro  priests 
'•confessing"  white  women,  and  asking 
them  all  those  vile  questions  which 
ex-Priest  Seguin  sets  out  in  ''An  Eye- 
Opener." 

The  Knights  of  Columbus  had  me 
prosecuted   because   I   published   those 


,^i 


jj^V^^r  ^ 


THIS  FACE  IS  NOT   A   BAD   ONE. 


To  be  frank,  his  face  seems  to  me  a 
good  one.  To  compare  it  to  O'Con- 
nell's,  might  be  too  hard  on  Prince 
William. 

But  it  is  a  very  grave  thing  to  intro- 
duce negroes  into  the  Roman  priest- 
hood, where  the  priests  are  given 
absolute  sivay  over  loomen  to  ivhom  no 
other  men  have  access. 

Especially,  is  this  true,  mhen  those 
very  women  are  taught  that  a  priest 
■cannot  sin. 


obscene  questions  in  Latin.  What  I 
published  was  taken  from  a  Roman 
Roman  Catholic  sohool  hook  on  the- 
ology. 

If  it  was  right  for  those  white 
Knights  of  Columbus  to  prosecute  me 
for  publishing  the  questions,  what  do 
they  think  ought  to  be  done  to  negro 
men  w^ho  should  use  that  nasty 
language  to  white  women  in  secret? 

Would  Mr.  James  A.  Flaherty, 
Supreme  Knight  of  Columbus,  allow  "a 


260 


WATSON'S  MAGAZINE. 


Louisiana  negro  to  put  those  obscene 

questions  to  Flaherty's  mother,  sister, 

wife  or  daughter? 

//  not^  why  not? 

****** 

My  purpose  in  publishing  those 
utterly  abominable  and  debasing  ques- 
tions was  to  let  American  Catholics, 
as  well  as  American  non-Catholics, 
knoio  the  hideous  truth. 

I  cannot  believe  that  the  bachelor 
priests  will  be  allowed  to  continue 
to  defile  American  wives,  mothers  and 
daughters  with  those  vile  questions — 
questions  which  have  nothing  to  do 
with  religion,  and  which  necessarily 
tend  to  rob  girls  and  women  of  every 
shred  of  modesty. 

Would  Supreme  Knight  Flaherty 
permit  his  wife,  or  daughter  to  be 
pulled  through  the  sewer  of  those  nasty 
questions  by  a  lusty,  young,  red-faced, 
bull-necked  priest? 

If  so,  why? 

Would  he  permit  a  negro  priest  to 
use  that  awfully  sickening  language  to 
his  wife,  sister,  or  daughter? 

If  so.  why? 

A^Tiat  possible  good  to  the  negro  or 
the  white  woman  can  come  of  permit- 
ting a  negro  man  to  use  that  indecent 
language  to  her? 

How  many  white  Catholic  husbands, 
fathers  and  brothers  are  willing  to 
allow  a  negro  buck  to  uiidress  the  white 
women  of  the  family  by  asking  them 
about  matters  concerning  which  decent 
men  don't  talk  to  other  decent  men  ? 

If  it  is  right  for  a  white  priest  to 
dscuss  those  obscene  secrets  with 
women,  it  is  hecause  the  men  are 
priests. 

Then,  that  which  is  right  in  a  white 
priest,  must  be  right  in  a  black  one. 
It  is  the  priestly  office  that  makes  it 
right,  if  it  be  right  at  all. 

Now  a  negro  who  is  ordained  a 
priest,  is  a  priest,  not  half  a  priest,  not 
a  limited  priest.  He  is  a  full  pi'iest. 
for  all  purposes.  His  color  is  not  the 
measure  of  his  supernatural  power. 


One  of  the  four  negro  priests  whom 
we  now  have  in  our  midst,  may  become 
a  bishop,  or  a  Cardinal:  as  such,  he 
would  be  an  eligible  candidate  for  the 
office  of  God-on-earth.  If  elected 
Bishop,  we  could  kneel  and  kiss  his 
ring:  if  elected  Pope,  we  could  rinse 
our  mouths  and  kiss  his  foot. 

But   in    the   meantime,   those   negro 

priests   are    just   as   incapable   of   sin, 

just  as  able  to  forgive  sins,  and  just  as 

able  to  turn  wine  into  Christ's  blood, 

as  Hans  Schmidt  was.    They  of  course, 

have  the  same  right  of  secret  access  to 

those  shut  up  nuns. 

****** 

Senator  Ransdell  of  Loiusiana  has 
introduced  into  Congi-ess  an  impudent, 
unconstitutional  bill  which  in  effect  pro- 
poses to  wipe  out  State  law  on  the  sub- 
ject of  Divorce,  and  to  substantiate  a 
clause  translated  from  the  canon  law 
of  the  Koman  church — a  law  which  vio- 
lates the  law  of  Moses,  the  law  of  Christ 
and  the  law  of  modern  civilization. 

Divorce  is  one  of  the  golden  gates  of 
Woman's  freedom.  It  lifts  her  from 
the  brutish  slavery  that  priests  and  bad 
husbands  so  long  enjoyed. 

Congress  has  nothing  whatever  to  do 
with  marriage  and  divorce,  or  with  the 
relation  of  husband  and  wife.  Mar- 
riage is  nothing  more  than  a  civil  con- 
tract, is  in  no  sense  "a  sacrament,"  and 
even  if  it  were  a  sacrament,  it  is  none 
of  the  Pope's  business  to  dictate  to  us 
on  that  subject. 

Does  Senator  Ransdell  dare  to  say 
that  the  morality  of  England,  Scot- 
land, Prussia,  Holland,  Switzerland 
and  the  United  States  was  lower  than 
that  of  the  no-divorce  countries  ruled 
by  those  alleged  virgins,  the  priests? 
Was  the  morality  of  any  lands  the  sun 
ever  shone  on  lower  than  that  of  Italy, 
Portugal,  Spain,  Mexico.  Central  and 
South  America,  when  Popes  and  priests 
made  their  no-divorce  law  supreme? 

Kings,  Princes,  and  Millionaires 
could  buy  "annulments"'  of  marriage; 
but  the  common  man,  the  average  wife, 
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once  "caught"  in  matrimony  were 
caught  for  ever. 

In  their  faces  the  door  of  Hope  was 
closed. 

Consequently,  bad  husbands,  mad- 
dened wives  lustful  ])riests,  bastard- 
begetting  Popes,  and  the  ease  of  '"con- 
fessing," and  paying  for  a  little  slip- 
pance,  and  then  another  one,  and 
another,  and  then  a  few  more,  moved 
a  conscientious  Scotch  traveller  to 
remark — ■ 


"If  Naples,  Rome,  and  Florence  are 
not  destroyed  by  fire  from  on  high.  I'll 
always  think  that  Sodom  and  Gomor- 
rha  were  hardly  dealt  with." 

:jc  :(c  :ic  :fc  :(:  i|c 

You  will  doubtless  wish  to  hear  the 
latest  news  from  our  Democratic 
administration,  now  performing  at  the 
National  Capital. 

The  most  dynamic  work  going  on 
there  is  suggested  in  the  following 
cartoon : 


IS    MY   HALO 
ON  STRAIGHT? 


::s5^^_ 


The  Situation  in  Mexico,  From  Two  View= 

Points 


(1) 

President  Wilson's  Mexican  Policy 


Henry  Frank 


WILL  the  static  calm  of  the 
American  Republic  be  shat- 
tered by  an  explosion  at  its 
heels?  Are  matters  so  shaping  that  in 
a  short  period  commotion  in  the  so- 
called  Mexican  Republic  will  involve 
the  arms  and  majesty  of  the  U.  S.?  It 
cannot  be  denied  that  there  are  many 
who  for  selfish  purposes,  which  they 
deceptively  parade  as  patriotic,  would 
glory  in  beholding  the  descent  of  our 
soldiery  upon  the  mountain  fastnesses 
of  Mexico,  despte  the  slaughter,  waste 
and  havoc  it  would  entail.  The  savage 
still  rages  in  the  breast  of  some  human 
beings  who  delight  in  war — in  the  hys- 
teria of  bloodshed  and  the  glamor  of 
flame-enveloped  armies.  Doubtless 
thousands  upon  thousands  of  our 
soberest  citizens  would  desert  their 
homes  and  occupations,  and  madly 
hurl  themselves  into  the  fiery  male- 
strom  that  is  now  sweeping  the  soil  of 
Mexico,  if  but  the  jingoist's  ardor  is 
sufficient  to  arouse  our  country  to 
insane  excitement.  No  other  nation  in 
the  world  is  so  sensitive  to  the 
demands  of  a  great  human  cause  as  is 
ours.  The  shrewd  marplot,  acquainted 
with  this  American  infirmity,  often 
plays  upon  it  to  his  own  aggrandise- 
ment and  the  disturbance  of  the  popu- 
lar peace. 

Since  Porfiria  Diaz  released  his 
grapple  hold  on  the  throat  of  Mexican 
peons  and  subsidised  interests,  and  fled 
for  safety  to  forign  lands,  the  mounte- 
bank and  buccaneer,  the  idealist 
dreamer  and  cut-throat  tyrant  have 
had   free  and  unrestricted  sway.     No 


one  can  dispute  the  palpable  fact  that 
Diaz  was  a  despot,  and  sitting  as  a  des- 
pot on  the  crater  of  an  eruptive  vol- 
cano, he  smothered  its  fires  and  kept 
the  world  ignorant  of  the  dangers  he 
held  captive.  Once  his  foot  was  lifted, 
the  volcano  burst,  and  has  ever  since 
been  shooting  up  its  monstrous  gorge 
of  fire  and  blood  and  human  flesh,  that 
smell  rank  to  heaven.  Never  was  the 
folly  of  the  impossible  dreamer  and 
the  guileless  fool  so  tragically  revealed 
as  in  the  events  that  speedily  followed. 
^^Tien  the  kindly  souled  Madero,  a  cul- 
tured, refined  and  ethically  inspired 
patriot,  sought,  with  a  soft  hand,  to 
soothe  the  savage  breasts  of  insane 
revolutionists  and  murderous  traitors, 
he  but  invited  the  despot's  sword  to 
his  own  unsuspecting  heart.  The  cut- 
throat despot — once  having  despatched 
him — instantly  assumed  supreme  poli- 
tical power,  backed  by  vast  commer- 
cial interests  that  thought  they  could 
find  protection  in  him  alone,  however 
blood-bedaubed  his  hands  might  be.  A 
world-wide  roar  went  up  to  heaven 
from  all  the  moneyed  interests  and 
Big  Business,  which  had  found  a  foot- 
ing on  Mexican  soil,  insisting  that  the 
American  Republic  duly  recognize  and 
honor  the  murderous  autocrat  who 
threatened  to  drag  other  nations  into 
frantic  conflict  if  he  were  ignored. 
The  jingoists,  and  the  scare-head  news- 
papers, who  never  lose  an  opportunity 
for  self-advertisement,  shouted  for 
immediate  invasion. 

Who    is    so    ignorant,    he    does    not 
know   that,    once    our    soldiers   invade 
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Mexico  it  means  not  only  a  long,  expen- 
sive, tedious  and  wasteful  guerilla  war- 
fare, with  bandits  and  insurgents  well 
protected  by  their  mountain  fastnesses, 
but  the  possibility  of  a  world-wide  war 
that  would  expose  our  country  to  the 
guns  of  envious  and  aggressive  nations? 
Wilson  seems  willing  to  wait  till  the 
warring  factions — the  Federals  and 
Constitutionalists — have  either  worn 
themselves  out  or  are  so  utterly 
exhausted  the  resources  of  the  soil 
that  victory  would  be  but  dead 
sea  fruit.  The  real  source  of  the 
Mexican  revolution,  as  well  as  of 
many  South  American  outbursts 
is  undoubtedly  the  agents  of  Wall 
Street  and  other  centres  who  slyly 
pull  their  chestnuts  out  of  the  fire  and 
swell  their  coffers,  while  their  dupes 
welter  in  their  blood.  Never  were  the 
sordidness,  the  avarice,  the  heartless- 
ness,  the  murderous  madness  of  com- 
petitive business  interests  more  repul- 
sively revealed  than  in  these  Mexican 
activities.  The  whole  questions  seems 
to  be :  who  can  get  on  top  ?  "\^^lo  will 
possess  the  greater  material  advantage, 
the  more  mines,  the  more  oil,  the  more 
railroads,  the  more  productive  resour- 
ces, after  the  fool  hardy  warriors  have 
ceased  cutting  their  mutual  throats, 
and  left  their  rotting  bodies  on  the 
reddened  fields?  If  Huerta  is  driven 
out  tomorrow,  and  Villa  reigns,  what 
then?  If  Villa  is  conquered  and 
Caranza  be  exalted?  Do  any  of  these 
leaders  really  represent  the  masses  of 
Mexico,  who  for  these  many  years  have 
been  the  bound  and  robbed  serfs  of 
blatant  exploiters  and  slave-driving 
autocrats?  No;  as  far  as  we  can  see 
at  present  the  man  at  the  bottom  will 
suffer  no  less  oppression  and  injustice 
under  any  of  these  leaders  than  he  has 
endured  under  the  hard  hand  of  the 
exiled  Diaz.  Each  seems  to  be 
prompted  by  some  commercial,  reli- 
gious or  iDersonal  ambition,  whose 
achievement  bodes  no  lesser  ills  for  the 


oppressed  than  they  have  thus  far  felt. 

Two  great  curses  lie  like  a  suffocat- 
ing incubus  on  the  breast  of  Mexico. 
They  are  Ignorance — the  utter  absence 
of  education  among  the  masses — and 
the  never- failing  sister  of  ignorance — 
religious  superstition.  While  these 
two  shades  of  death  stalk  among  the 
mountain  holds  and  fertile  meadows 
of  that  accursed  land,  there  is  indeed 
but  little  hope  for  either  the  down- 
trodden masses  or  the  mutually  mur- 
derous marplots  who  are  caballing  and 
warring  for  seats  of  power. 

It  is  manifest  the  support  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  church  is  behind  the 
butcher  autocrat  who  reigns  in  power 
today.  Else  when  he  disciplined  the 
members  of  Congress  who  opposed  his 
reign  he  would  not  have  condoned  the 
Roman  Catholic  members  whom  he  per- 
mitted to  escape.  Doufjtless  this  same 
religious  autocracy  is  involved  in  the 
interests  of  the  other  leaders  as  Rome 
will  never  cast  the  die  till  she  is  sure 
to  be  on  the  winning  side. 

And  yet  through  all  history  the  voice 
of  liberty  seems  to  declare  that  redemp- 
tion from  ecclesiastical  oppression  and 
autocratic  tyranny  comes  to  man  only 
through  the  shedding  of  blood.  Mar- 
tyrs must  be  sacrificed  ere  Freedom 
suffers  herself  to  be  crowned  on  human 
thrones.  In  some  way  I  believe  these 
jDoor,  ignorant,  sacrificed  Mexicans  are 
dying  on  the  altar  of  Freedom,  though 
themselves  unconscious  of  their  mis- 
sion. Those  desperate,  embattled 
hosts,  flying  at  each  others'  throats, 
fighting  for  they  scarce  know  what,  are 
somehow  emptying  their  veins  for  Lib- 
erty's sake,  which  in  all  ages  has  car- 
ried men  from  slavery  to  freedom  over 
seas  of  blood  and  gruesome  havoc. 
Blindly  they  are  wrestling  with  fate. 
If  there  is  no  other  way  of  escape,  for 
the  Mexican  peasant  and  the  oppressed 
peon,  from  political  despotism  and 
economic  destitution,  from  brutal 
ignorance  and  religious  darkness,  than 
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bj^  evading  in  the  blood  of  his  own 
veins,  far  better  he  should  swim 
through  the  gory  sea  to  ultimate  liberty 
and  constitutional  government,  than 
that  he  should  continue  to  be  the  blind 
tool  of  political  tricksters  and  the  stu- 
pid dupe  of  ecclesiastical  buccaneers. 
Whether  the  poor  peon  is  lashed  by  the 
native  slave-driver  to  his  appointed 
task,  or  is  mastered  by  a  foreign 
exploiter,  whose  only  purpose  is  to 
coin  his  sweat  and  sell  his  body — makes 
but  little  difference  in  the  light  of 
Mexico's  redemption. 

Nothing  can  save  her  but  freedom, 
and  they  only  can  possess  and  enjoy 
genuine  freedom  who  have,  by  dint  of 
pain  and  struggle,  learned  to  honor 
and  appreciate  her.  No  man,  no 
nation,  can  give  freedom  to  another. 
Freedom  given  is  but  another  form  of 
slavery.  It  must  be  earned  to  be 
enjoyed.  For  us  to  attempt  to  give 
liberty  to  Mexico  by  our  guns  and 
autocratic  protectorate  would  in  my 
judgment  be  the  height  of  folly.  It 
would  be  a  misfortune  to  ourselves;  it 
would  make  us  the  prey  of  the  insane 
revolutionists  on  the  one  hand  and  of 
predatory  Big  Business,  on  the  other. 
Mexico,  today,  like  Italy,  a  half  cen- 
tury ago,  is  struggling  into  light.  She 
has  for  ages  been  bowed  beneath  the 
shadows  of  religious  darkness  and  poli- 
tical chicanery  till  her  beautiful  and 
promising  body  lay  prostrate  in  des- 
pair. Suddenly  the  light  of  liberty 
beckoned  to  her.  and  she  has  gone 
forth,  as  in  a  bewildering  dream,  or  a 
gory  nightmare,  fighting  monsters, 
striking  blindly,  and  with  fevered 
brain,  bleeding,  staggering,  dying,  yet 


hoping  for  redemption.  In  her  agony 
she  cries:  "Hands  off.  This  is  a  bat- 
tle to  the  finish.  We  have  waited  all 
these  centuries  to  free  ourselves  from 
prelate  and  potentate,  from  political 
despot  and  industrial  exploiter;  it  is 
our  blood  alone  we  are  spilling;  the 
world  must  stand  aside  and  wait;  if  we 
perish  liberty  perishes  with  us;  if  we 
live  then  liberty  shall  survive."' 

Mexico  is  today  passing  through  her 
birth  of  blood  as  Italy  yesterday,  as 
ourselves  a  century  ago,  as  China 
recently.  It  is  not  for  us  to  stay  her 
either  by  the  dictates  of  corporate  pow- 
ers, who  seek  their  coveted  privilege,  or 
of  jingoists  who  will  not  cease  their 
howls  till  they  have  plunged  nations 
into  war. 

It  were  better  to  lift  the  embargo 
and  let  all  factions  supply  themselves 
with  arms  as  best  they  may,  and  fight 
it  out  till  destiny  decides,  rather  than 
we  should  interfere  to  feed  the  appe- 
tites of  commercial  cormorants  who 
are  eager  for  the  feast.  Better  a 
hundred  revolutions  than  one  peren- 
nial Diaz :  better  rivers  of  blood- 
shed for  political  redemption  than  the 
reign  of  blood  thirsty  cut-throats  like 
Huerta ;  better  a  century  of  struggle 
for  human  rights  and  religious  liberty 
than  the  everlasting  pall  of  supersti- 
tion ;  better  death  that  frees  the  soul 
of  a  slave  than  a  sullen  body  doomed 
to  the  brutal  fate  of  the  Mexican  peon. 
When  Mexico  shuffles  off'  her  political 
swash-bucklers  and  sanctimonious 
priests,  when  she  ceases  to  be  savage 
and  becomes  civilized  she  will  first 
become  fit  to  sit  among  the  nations  of 
the  world. 
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(2) 
TRe  Curse  of  Mexico 


William  R,  Tourbillon 


THE  Catholic  church,  throughout 
all  its  history,  has  been  crafty.  It 
studies  and  knows  men,  and  it 
was  determined  to  regain  its  lost  power 
in  Mexico.  To  this  day  the  fight  is  still 
on  with  the  church  gaining  the  upper 
hand,  unless  indeed  the  present  revolu- 
tion shall  triumph. 

The  church  itself  was  prohibited 
from  buying  the  condemned  property, 
and  so,  in  order  to  regain  it,  they 
caused  some  of  their  devotees  to  buy  it 
back  from  them.  The  church  then, 
although  not  owning  any  property  in 
its  own  name  has  thus  regained  a  great 
deal  of  the  lost  wealth,  and  all  this 
property  stands  in  the  name  of  men 
whom  the  hierarchy  can  trust.  Many 
of  these  men,  however,  in  whom  the 
priests  had  absolute  faith,  could  not 
resist  the  temptation  and  kept  the 
property  for  themselves,  although  they 
were  damned  and  excommunicated  by 
the  church!  The  Roman  church  did 
not  and  does  not  want  this  situation  to 
continue,  and  in  consequence  the  pre- 
lates have  been  using  all  the  power  and 
intellect  and  the  influence  at  their  com- 
mand to  regain  power. 

There  are  many  of  the  bishops  and 
archbishops  who  refuse  to  bless  the 
lands  of  haciendados  (large  farmers) 
unless  they  will  give  to  the  church  ten 
per  cent  of  their  incomes.  Many 
Roman  Catholics  in  Mexico  believe 
that  unless  this  blessing  is  bestowed 
by  the  priests  their  crops  will  be  a  fail- 
ure, and  the  church  has  consequently  a 
good  income  from  this  source.  The 
rule  of  priestcraft  is:  "jNo  ten  per  cent, 
no  blessing;  no  blessing,  no  crops." 

On  the  death  of  Juarez,  Miguel  Ledo 
de  Tejada,  one  of  Mexico's  greatest 
statesmen,     became     President.       Gen. 


Porfirio  Diaz,  then  a  revolutionist, 
overturned  the  government  of  Ledo  de 
Tejada,  who  escaped  to  New  York, 
and  the  long  reign  of  peace  in  Mexico 
began,  under  the  rule  of  the  iron  hand 
of  General  Diaz.  But  the  Laws  of 
Reform  Avere  then  not  a  dream.  They 
were  a  reality  and  Diaz  could  not 
repeal  them.  The  intelligent  classes  of 
Mexicans  felt  then,  as  noiv,  that  the 
country  required  the  absolute  separa- 
tion of  Church  and  State.  Americans 
should  understand  that  the  Roman 
Catholic  church  in  Mexico  is,  as  a  rule, 
intolerant,  fanatical  and  bigoted,  rep- 
resenting m  every  sense  the  Spanish 
word  "Mocho,"  which  is  even  today 
applied  to  most  of  the  Catholics  in 
Mexico. 

General  Diaz,  when  taking  over  the 
reins  of  government,  was  obligated  to 
continue  the  policy  of  President  Benito 
Juarez  and  he  also  enforced  the  Laws 
of  Reform. 

The  Catholics  in  Mexico,  as  in  all 
parts  of  the  world,  diligently  seek  and 
acquire  special  influence  over  the  boys 
and  girls,  and  over  the  sisters,  wives 
and  mothers  of  men  who  are  least  reli- 
gious, so  that  they  are  able  to  dominate 
even  where  the  head  of  the  house  is  not 
a  Catholic.  "Wliat  man  is  there  who 
will  not  listen  at  some  time  during  his 
life  to  the  pleadings  of  the  wife, 
mother  or  sister?  The  Catholic  party, 
knowing  that  General  Diaz  could  not 
abolish  the  LaAvs  of  Reform  as  chief  of 
the  Liberal  Party,  whose  program  was 
and  is  bound  up  with  these  very  laws, 
worked  with  all  the  influence  in  their 
power  to  secure  the  aid  and  influence 
of  the  women  in  the  families  of  Por- 
firio Diaz  and  his  Cabinet.  During  the 
life  of  the  first  wife  of  President  Diaz 
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this  influence  was  ver}'  small,  and  Diaz 
stood  firm  in  his  convictions.  His  sec- 
ond wife,  Mrs.  Carmelita  Romero 
Rubio  de  Diaz,  a  most  devout  Catholic, 
allowed  herself  to  fall  under  the  influ- 
ence of  the  church,  which  is  ever  ready 
to  gain  a  foothold  in  some  way  or 
other,  and  through  her  dominated  Diaz 
and  the  Government.  Mrs.  Diaz  tried 
in  every  way  possible  to  influence  her 
husband.  Ihe  Catholic  church 
through  this  influence  gained  many 
advantages,  and  even  General  Diaz  was 
rapidly  becoming  a  Mocho. 

Several  years  before  the  late  Madero 
revolution  materialized  and  even  dur- 
ing the  time  the  late  assassinated  Presi- 
dent. Francisco  I.  Madero,  was  going 
through    the    country    lecturing    about 
the    great    principles    of    the    Liberal 
Party,  a  great  many  Liberals,  feeling 
the  necessity  that  Mexico  had  for  the 
preservation  and    enforcement    of  the 
Laws  of  Reform  and  knowing  that  the 
Catholic  party   was  attaining  greater 
and     greater     influence,     hoped     and 
wished  secretly  for  the  success  of  Don 
Francisco  I.  Madero.     President  Diaz 
had  been  so  long  in  power  and  had 
become  so  old  that  he  did  not  realize 
the  truth  and  strength  of  the  movement 
that  a  few  Liberals  helped  to  blow  into 
a  great  flame  and  secure  his  downfall. 
These   Liberals    knew    that   the   great 
Catholic   party   was  regaining  control 
and  they  were  determined  to  stop  it. 
After  the  loss  of  thousands  of  lives  the 
Madero  revolution  triumphed. 

In  the  elections  that  followed  many 
men  representing  the  fanatical  Roman 
party  were  elected  to  Congress.  The 
Catholic  party  took  advantage  of  the 
very  program  of  Madero  which 
included,  for  the  first  time  in  Mexico, 
free  elections  by  a  people  that  were  not 
yet  educated  for  this  blessing.  It  was 
through  the  fault  of  the  priests  who 
controlled  the  masses  ana  kept  them  in 
ignorance.  The  time  was  too  short  for 
the  Catholic  party  to  organize  suffi- 
ciently to  elect  a  majority  in  Congress, 


but  they  Avere  strong  enough  to  put  in 
power  men  who  were  the  open  repre- 
sentatives of  the  Catholic  power  and 
even  to  elect  some  of  their  men  to  the 
(jovernorship  of  several  States. 

The  former  Ambassador  of  Mexico 
to  "Washington.  Don  Francisco  Leon  de 
la  Barra,  is  today  the  candidate  of  the 
Catholic  party  for  the  Presidency.  He 
is  doing  all  in  his  power  through 
Roman  Catholics  in  AVashington  and 
in  the  United  States  to  secure  recogni- 
tion for  Mexico  and  have  this  free 
land  shake  in  friendship  the  bloody 
hand  of  Huerta. 

The  Catholics  knew  that  with  the 
late  President  Madero  in  power  they 
could  not  dominate.  Above  everything 
they  demand  their  former  power. 
They  are  working  with  determined  will 
to  have  the  Laws  of  Reform  revoked, 
and  to  that  end  nothing  can  stand  in 
their  path.  With  this  in  view  they 
helped  Huerta;  they  gave  their  money 
and  assistance  to  (ieneral  Felix  Diaz, 
and  to  their  candidate,  Leon  de  la 
Barra,  who  became  Secretary  of  State 
of  Huerta.  in  order  to  advance  the 
interests  of  the  Catholic  party. 

In  order  to  carry  out  their  policy  of 
repealing  the  Laws  of  Reform  and  con- 
trolling the  government,  they  did  not 
hesitate  to  enter  into  a  low  conspiracy 
with  Huerta,  Diaz  and  Leon  de  la 
Barra.  They  threw  aside  even  their 
consciences,  using  such  methods  as 
should  meet  the  contempt  and  hatred 
of  all  honest  men. 

The  principles  of  the  Madero  Gov- 
ernment were  based  on  Masonic  ideas. 
He  and  his  Government  believed  in  the 
Brotherhood  of  Man  in  uplifting  the 
masses,  in  the  true  spirit  of  good- will 
to  all  men,  in  impartial  justice  for  all 
the  people,  and  in  the  destruction  of 
intolerance  and  fanaticism. 

The  principles  of  jNIasonry  were 
deeply  instilled  in  the  heart  of  Madero 
and  his  Government.  Based  on  these 
principles  Madero  spared  the  life  of 
Felix   Diaz,   who   had    forfeited   it   in 
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Vera  Cruz,  whore  he  Avas  defeated  and 
taken  prisoner  by  General  Beltran 
after  his  first  revolt.  (Lieutenant 
Grand  Commander  and  Illustrious 
Brother  George  F.  Moore,  in  speaking 
to  an  intimate  friend  of  Madero,  said: 
'•Madero  will  not  take  the  life  of  Diaz, 
but  will  keep  him  prisoner,  because 
Madero,  being  a  true  Mason,  will  so 
act."  The  friend  sent  a  cable  to  Madero 
stating  this,  and  Madero  s  answer  was 
that  he  would  always  live  up  to  the 
jDrinciples  of  Freemasonry.) 

President  Madero,  with  the  help  of 
Vie-President  Pino  8uarez  (both 
Masons  of  the  highest  degrees), 
believed,  and,  what  is  more  to  the  pur- 
pose, put  into  practice,  even  in  the 
machiner}'  of  the  Government,  'pracUcul 
Masonry.  His  was  a  Masonr}^  that 
meant  enlightenment  for  the  people; 
a  Masonry  that  did  not  speak  but  acted, 
having  always  in  view  the  advance- 
ment and  the  education  of  the  masses, 
with  absolute  faith  in  his  brethren  to 
carry  out  all  the  principles  of  truth 
contained  in  the  Masonic  Code.  The 
Catholics  in  Mexico  on  the  other  hand 
have  been,  were  and  are  today  opposed 
to  uplifting  the  masses.  Their  policy 
has  been  and  is  that  of  bigotry  and 
fanaticism.  Their  interests  have  been 
and  are  today  joined  with  the  10.000 
who  own,  practically,  the  whole 
Eepublic  of  Mexico  against  the  12,- 
000,000  that  are  the  tools  of  the  few. 
The  12.000.000  have  always  been  kept 
by  them  where  we  now  find  them,  for 
the  priests  knoAv  that  if  through 
Masonic  princples  the  populace  receive 
light  the  Catholic  church  would  soon 
lose  its  hold  over  them. 

Madero  represented  honor  and  truth. 
His  Government  despised  treachery 
and  cunning,  and.  unfortunately  for 
him.  he  had  faith  in  all  men.  The 
Catholic  party  stands  guilty  today  of 
a  base  combination  and  they  are  mor- 
ally guilt}'  of  the  assassination  of  Pres- 
ident Madero  and  Vic€-President 
Suarez.    Thev  lent  their  moral  aid  for 


its  accomplishment.  They  are  respon- 
sible for  the  present  revolution  in  Mex- 
ico, because  of  their  intrigues  with 
Huerta  and  Diaz. 

Masonry  represents  today  the 
advancement  of  all  nations.  It  repre- 
sents civilization.  Masonry  under  no 
conditions  would  sacrifice  its  princi- 
ples and  act  as  the  Catholic  party  did. 
With  Madero's  Government,  Masonry 
stood  for  everything  that  is  absolutely 
true,  fair,  honest  and  above-board,  and 
the  Catholic  party  forsook  all  this, 
thinking  they  could  gain  more  power. 
Madero  and  Pino  Suarez,  and  the  Con- 
stitutional (Tovernment  under  their 
leadership,  had  the  courage  of  their 
convictions.  The  Avhole  country  was 
stirred  and  the  spirit  of  freedom  was 
in  the  breasts  of  all  Mexicans.  The 
Roman  Catholic  party  saw  that  the 
masses  were  being  uplifted  more  and 
more,  and  every  day  their  alarm 
increased. 

Prompted  by  ambition,  Pascual 
Orozco  fought  against  the  Madero 
Government,  and  here  begins  the  his- 
tory of  General  Huerta  in  connection 
with  that  Government.  Huerta  offered 
to  Madero  his  help  and  support,  and 
received  from  him  and  the  War 
Department  their  full  confidence.  He 
professed  to  be  Mr.  ]\Iadero's  most 
trusted  friend.  Daily,  and  often  seve- 
ral times  daily,  he  would  telegraph  his 
ever  faithful  support,  friendship  and 
deep  respet  for  Madero  and  Pino 
Suarez.  Huerta  defeated  Orozo  and 
returned  to  Mexio  City,  where  he  was 
given  the  highest  honor  in  the  Mexian 
army.  He  beame  a  General  of  Divi- 
sion. Huerta  seemed  to  manifest  deep 
and  undying  gratitude.  He  renewed 
again  and  again  his  protestations  of 
true  and  unhangeable  fidelity,  esteem 
and  friendship  for  his  chief,  the  Presi- 
dent, and  for  the  Vice-President. 

Out  of  a  clear  sky  the  last  revolt  in 
Mexico  City  started.  The  Catholic 
party  began  its  intrigue  through  Gen- 
eral Mondragon.  who  Avas  afterwards 
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made  Minister  of  War.  Mondragon 
through  his  friendship  Avith  the  Col- 
onel of  the  Government  Boys'  School, 
"Aspirantes,"  induced  the  Colonel  and 
the  boys  to  join  him.  They  united 
with  another  regiment,  went  to  the 
military  prison  and  freed  General 
Reyes.  Putting  Reyes  at  the  head  they 
went  to  the  i^enitentiary  and  released 
General  Felix  Diaz.  The  band  sepa- 
rated in  two  parts  Reyes  going  to  the 
National  Palace  and  in  the  fight  that 
ensued  lost  his  life.  Felix  Diaz  and 
Mondragon  went  to  the  arsenal,  which 
surrendered  after  a  sham  fight,  and 
they  took  possession.  All  this  had 
been  prej^ared. 

When  President  Madero  and  Pino 
Suarez  heard  of  all  these  hapi>enings 
they  went  unattended,  on  horse-back, 
to  the  National  Palace,  applauded 
frantically  by  the  populace,  who  fol- 
lowed them,  cheering  their  representa- 
tives who  personified  law,  legitimacy 
and  order. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  National 
Palace,  Huerta  came  to  the  President 
and  Vice-President  and  reiterated  his 
friendship  and  loyalty.  He  tvas  Com- 
Tnander-in-Chief.  All  the  troops  in 
Mexico  were  put  under  his  absolute 
command.  Huerta  assured  Sr.  Madero 
that  in  two  days  he  would  take  the 
arsenal.  Two  passed,  and  five,  and  ten ! 
Over  three  thousand  people  had  been 
killed  in  the  streets  of  Mexico  City. 
Many  homes  and  buildings  were 
■wrecked,  including  that  of  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association,  but  the 
arsenal  where  Felix  Diaz  and  Mon- 
dragon were  stationed  with  their  sym- 
pathizers had  not  even  a  shot  in  it. 
The  army  under  Huerta,  President 
Madero's  trusted  friend,  sliot  at  every- 
thing hut  the  enemy.  He  was  a  part 
of  the  plot.  The  Roman  Catholic 
party  had  joined  hands  with  him. 

The  conspiracy  was  oarried  out  in 
every  particular;  the  populace  had  to 
be  subdued  and  thoroughly  frightened 
by  the  random  cannonading,  and  use- 


less bloodshed.  The  farce  had  to  be 
well  played.  Failure  for  the  Roman 
Catholic  church,  Huerta  and  Diaz  was 
impossible.  Diaz  knew  that  the  troops 
under  Huerta  would  not  shoot  at  him 
or  his  troops.  All  had  been  arranged 
beforehand  by  the  Catholic  party. 
They  did  not  hesitate  even  at  blood- 
shed to  attain  their  end. 

The  plan  was  most  treacherous  and 
inhuman.  In  all  the  world's  history 
there  can  hardly  be  found  a  parallel 
case. 

After  the  tenth  day  Huerta  person- 
ally invited  the  President's  brother, 
Don  Gustavo  Madero.  to  dinner.  He 
asked  him  to  drink  to  the  defeat  of 
Diaz,  as  the  i-evolt  was  practically  sub- 
dued !  Sr.  Madero  did  so  and  Huerta 
then  told  him  he  was  under  arrest! 
Don  Gustavo  was  seized  and  bound. 
He  was  sent  to  the  arsenal,  the  enemy's 
stronghold,  where  without  any  trial  he 
u-as  shot  to  death. 

AAHiile  Huerta  did  this,  Huerta's  aid, 
General  Blanquet,  two  blocks  away 
from  the  National  Palace  Avith  a  group 
of  soldiers,  made  prisoners  of  Presi- 
dent Madero  and  Vice-President  Pino 
Saurez  in  the  Palace.  Huerta,  the 
trusted  General  and  friend  of  Madero 
and  Suarez.  became  President ! 

Madero  and  Pino  Suarez,  acting 
always  and  to  the  last  Avith  great  dig- 
nity and  courage,  believing  in  the  fear 
of  God  and  having  good-will  to  all 
mankind.  Avere  shot,  treacherously 
murdered. 

Huerta  held  them  prisoners  in  the 
palace  for  two  days  before  they  Avere 
killed.  ]Madero  being  a  vegetarian, 
Huerta  had  sent  to  him  meat  in  abund- 
ance, but  not  a  A^egetable.  ISIadero  as 
a  consequence  ate  only  bread.  Such 
Avas  Huerta's  heartless  cruelty  to  his 
friend  and  benefactor.  After  the  sec- 
ond day  and  at  elcA^en  o'clock  at  night 
Huerta  ordered  that  Madero  and  Pino 
Suarez  should  be  silently  taken  from 
the  Palace  in  a  closed  automobile  and 
sent   to  the   penitentiary.     "N^Tien  they 
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arriA'ed  there  they  were  taken  out  to 
the  wall  at  one  side  of  this  prison  and 
met  by  a  captain  and  twelve  soldiers. 
Vice-President  Siiarez  was  first  shot. 
He  had  three  bullets  through  his  head 
and  the  brain  in  the  back  part  of  it  was 
all  destroyed.  The  twelve  men  were 
ordered  to  shoot  Madero.  but,  recogniz- 
ing the  President,  refused  to  do  so. 

The  captain  then  struck  Madero  over 
his  left  eye  with  his  pistol,  knocking 
him  senseless  to  the  earth,  and  then  the 
coward  shot  him  from  behind,  the  bul- 
let going  through  his  brain  and  com- 
ing out  between  his  eyes.  When  Presi- 
dent Madero  was  seen  last,  just  before 
lowering  his  body  into  his  grave  in  the 
French  cemetery,  his  left  eye  was  swol- 
len ;  it  was  red  and  blue  from  the  blow. 
Huerta,  in  order  that  no  witnesses  to 
this  bloody  murder  might  survive,  had 
the  twelve  soldiers  shot,  and  the  cap- 
tain promoted  to  be  a  colonel !  During 
all  that  night  Huerta  did  not  leave  the 
National  Palace.  "WHien  dawn  came  he 
silently  stole  away,  like  Judas  Iscariot. 

This  is  the  man  Huerta  to  whom  the 
Catholic  party  of  Mexico  "represent- 
ing the  Mohos,'-  gave  their  assistance, 
friendship  and  money.  They  have 
taken  his  stained  and  tainted  hand  in 
cordial  friendship.  Will  they  still  give 
him  and  his  deeds  the  holy  blessing  of 
the  Pope? 

Aften  ten  days  of  reckless  shooting, 
with  great  shedding  of  innocent  blood, 
the  now  frightened  populace  heard  of 
these  foul  murders.  All  men  then 
realized  that  murder  was  in  the  air; 
all  men  knew  that  for  the  attainment 
of  certain  ends  there  could  be  no  man, 
woman  or  child  who  was  not  in  danger. 
Where  people  shortly  before  expressed 
and  argued  their  views,  there  w^ere 
now  whispers,  and  these  were  heard 
only  among  those  who  were  most  inti- 
mate and  in  whom  one  could  have  con- 
fidence. It  was  known  and  felt  that  a 
denouncement  to  the  Government  or 
any  indication  that  could  be  taken  as 
synipathy  for  the  Madero  Government 


meant  death  or  imprisonment.  Not 
even  the  representatives  of  the  great 
American  press  dared  telegraph  the 
truth  or  criticise  Huerta  or  Diaz,  for 
they  knew  that  if  they  did  they  would 
have  to  suffer  the  consequence  of 
imprisonment.  This  actualh'^  happened 
to  the  representatives  of  the  "World," 
to  those  of  the  Hearst  papers,  and  to 
others.  Gerald  Brandon,  the  represen- 
tative of  the  Hearst  papers,  Avas  thrown 
into  the  filthy  San  Juan  Ulca  prison  in 
Vera  Cruz,  and  only  after  the  most 
urgent  demands  by  the  American  State 
department  was  Mr.  Brandon  released. 
The  representative  of  the  "World,"  in 
order  to  send  the  truth  about  the 
Huerta  Government,  had  to  leave  for 
Havana,  and  from  there  sent  it  out. 
All  friends  of  the  ]\Iadero  Government 
knew  that  their  lives  were  in  danger, 
even  to  such  an  extent  that  false 
charges  in  relation  to  their  business 
would  be  brought  up  against  them  so 
as  to  have  an  opportunity  to  put  in 
practice  with  them  the  "Ley  Fuga." 
A  man  is  taken  prisoner ;  he  is  supposed 
to  try  to  esape.  or  it  is  supposed  that 
help  is  sent  by  his  friends  for  him  to 
escape,  and  in  consequence  he  is  shot 
down  like  a  dog.  But  in  reality  this  is 
all  pretense,  an  excuse  to  shoot,  and 
this  terrible  Ley  Fuga  is  now  the  com- 
mon punishment. 

No  wonder  then  that  the  i^eople — 
strong-minded  and  noble  men — felt 
and  feel  as  if  dazed;  felt  and  feel  as  if 
God  had  taken  from  them  his  Holy 
Hands:  felt  and  feel  that  Mexico  was 
lost  and  all  was  in  darkness. 

Although  it  was,  practically,  the 
same  as  to  die  for  one  to  speak,  there 
were  a  few  who  dared  act.  Apart  from 
the  great  leader,  the  Governor  of  the 
State  of  Coahuila.  Vestusiano  Car- 
ranza,  and  the  Governor  of  Sonora.  Sr. 
Pasquiera,  and  others  in  the  south  who 
refused  to  accept  the  result  of  this  state 
of  affairs,  brought  about  by  treachery 
and  murder,  this  loss  of  honor;  this 
forcinjr  Mexico  back  to  the  time  of  the 
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Inquisition:  this  joining  of  hands  with 
the  Catholic  party  in  their  desire  and^ 
work  for  the  repeal  of  the  Laws  of 
Reform  and  the  control  of  the  Govern- 
ment, the  Grand  ^Master  of  the  Grand 
Lodge.  Valley  of  Mexico,  Honorable 
Luis  Manuel  Rojas,  put  his  life  in 
danger,  determining  to  sacrifice  all  for 
the  sake  of  honor,  the  freedom  of  four- 
teen million  people,  and  for  justice. 

Grand  Master  Rojas  was  elected 
Vice-President  of  the  Mexican  Con- 
gress during  the  month  of  September, 
1912.  Francisco  I.  Madero,  the  Presi- 
dent, and  Jose  Maria  Pino  Suarez,  the 
Vice-President,  were  both  Masons,  and 
he  felt  that  he  was  obliged,  if  possible, 
to  try  to  save  their  lives.  He  sent  tele- 
grams to  his  brother  Mason,  President 
Taft,  and  to  the  Lieutenant  Grand 
Commander  of  the  Supreme  Council 
for  the  Southern  Jurisdiction  of  the 
United  States.  Hon.  George  F.  Moore, 
who  informed  both  Huerta  and  Diaz 
of  the  desire  of  American  Masons  to 
protect  the  lives  of  their  brothers. 
Madero  and  Pino  Suarez. 


The  tikgrani  to  President  Taft 
called  forth  the  following  answer: 

••Hon.  Luis  Manuel  Rojas.  Cirand  Mas- 
ter of  the  Grand  Lodge,  Valley  of 
Mexico,  Mexico  City,  Mexico: 

'•The  department  acknowledges  the 
receipt  by  reference  hither  from  the 
Pi-esident,  to  whom  it  was  addressed, 
of  your  telegram  of  February  20th. 
requesting  that  this  Government  do  all 
it  can  to  save  the  lives  of  Francisco 
I.  Madero  and  Jose  Maria  Pino 
Suarez. 

"In  reply  you  are  informed  that  this 
department  has,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
several  days  prior  to  the  death  of 
Madero  and  Suarez  and  immediately 
after  their  arrest,  informed  the  authori- 
ties of  Mexico  City  through  the 
Embassy  of  the  unfortunate  effects 
which  would  lie  produced  in  this  coun- 
try  by  an  unjust  or  improper  treat- 
ment of  the  deposed  President  and 
Vice-President.  P.  C.  Knox.** 


J& 

MISCELLANEOUS 

Ji 

Give  Us  Men. 

God,  give  us  men !     A  time  like  this 

demands 
Strong  minds,  great  hearts,  true  faith 

and  ready  hands; 
Men  whom  the  lust  of  lucre  does  not 

kill; 
Men  whom  the  spoils  of  office  can  not 

buy; 
Men  who  possess  opinions  and  a  will; 
Men  who  have  honor;  men  who  will 

not  lie; 

Men  who  can  stand  before  a  dema- 
gogue 

And  damn  his  treacherous  flatteries 
without  winking; 

Tall  men,  sun-crowned,  who  live  above 
the  fog. 

In  public  duty  and  in  private  thinking. 

For  while  the  rabble  with  their  thumb- 
worn  creeds, 

Their  large  professions  and  their  little 
deeds, 

Mingle  in  selfish  strife,  Lo !  freedom 
weeps ; 

Wrong  rules  the  land,  and  waiting 
Justice  sleeps. 

— Oliver  Wendell  Holmes, 


Dying  With  a  Song  on  His  Lips. 

Baltimore,  Maryland. — In  an  humble 
house  on  a  retired  street  in  this  city 
an  old  man  is  dying,  whose  life  is  a 
romance  from  its  first  chapter  to  its 
fast  approaching  end.  They  say — 
those  who  watch  him — that  at  times  in 
his  illness  his  mind  wanders  and  he 
hums  and  thrums  the  old  songs. 

There  is  infinite  sadness  in  this,  for 
the  songs  this  old  man  sings  are  the 
songs  he  wrote  years  ago;  songs  which 
men    and    women   on   every    continent 


have  sung  and  will  sing,  doubtless,  for 
decades  to  come. 

The  song  which  the  dying,  old  man 
repeats  most  often  is  "Kathleen 
Mavourneen,"  and  the  singer  and  the 
author  is  Frederick  Nicholls  Crouch. 
It  is  not  extravagant  praise  to  class 
him  as  a  genius.  He  is  84  now,  and 
the  world  has  forgotten  him ;  but  at  50 
he  was  in  the  prime  of  a  career  which 
had  been  continuously  honorable  and 
notable,  and  which  bid  fair  to  bring 
forth  even  better  triumphs.  In  those 
days  Professor  Nicholls  Crouch  was 
one  of  the  famous  musicians  and  com- 
posers of  the  world.  Twenty  years 
later,  by  a  strange  succession  of  vicissi- 
tudes, he  had  fallen  into  obscurity  and 
poverty,  and  was  a  day  laborer  at 
wages  hardly  sufficient  to  feed  his 
numerous  family. 

In  one  respect  he  had  long  been  pe- 
culiarly sensitive,  though  at  the  cost  of 
censure,  for  in  his  action  was  involved 
the  question  of  a  famous  woman's 
IDaternity,  That  woman  was  Cora 
Pearl,  No  greater  demi-mondaine 
ever  lived  than  this  once  queen  of  Pari- 
sian badness.  According  to  her  own 
statement,  made  in  her  published 
memoirs,  Fredierick  Nicholls  Crouch 
was  her  father.  She  told  the  story  of 
her  birth  so  circumstantially  as  to  con- 
vince all  who  read  it  of  its  truth,  but 
from  Crouch  there  was  no  confirma- 
tion, though  he  never  uttered  an 
explicit  denial.  He  simply  went  back 
into  his  hermitage,  and  there  he  is 
dying. 

Cora  Pearl  would  not  now  need  men- 
tion but  for  the  memories  awakened  by 
the  sad  condition  of  the  man  she  called 
father.  He  has  deserved  better  luck, 
surely.  Not  only  Irishmen  the  world 
over,  but  every  person  who  loves  grace- 
ful music  and  has  a  soft  spot  in  his 
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heart,  will  regret  to  hear  that  the  man 
who  wrote  "Kathleen  Mavourneen"  is 
passing  away.  He  was  the  friend  and 
companion  of  the  writer  of  "Home, 
Sweet  Home;"  of  Sheridan  Knowles, 
the  dramatist;  of  Mrs.  Hemans,  that 
sweet  and  gentle  poetess,  and  of  Mrs. 
CraAvford..  It  was  Mrs.  Crawford's 
pen  that  gave  to  Crouch  the  inspira- 
tion for  his  best  song,  for  the  words  of 
"Kathleen  Mavourneen"  are  hers: 

Kathleen  Mavourneen,  awake  from  thy 
slumbers, 
The    blue    mountain's   glare    in    the 
sun's  golden  light; 
Ah !  where  is  the  spell  that  once  hung 
on  my  numbers? 
Arise,  in  thy  beauty,  thou  star  of  my 
riight ! 

Nicholls  Crouch  was  a  born  musi- 
cian. His  grandfather  was  an  organ- 
ist, and  at  9  the  grandson  played  the 
bass  in  a  theater  orchestra.  At  21  he 
was  violincellist  before  Rossini  and  a 
little  later  he  was  at  the  Drur}^  Lane  in 
London,  famous  and  accomplished. 
There  he  wrote  his  first  songs — 
"Zephyrs  of  Love,"  for  Miss  Annie 
Tree,  and  "The  Swiss  Song  of  Meet- 
ing," for  the  celebrated  Mme.  Mali- 
bran.  There,  too,  he  formed  his  friend- 
ship with  John  Howard  Payne,  and 
when  that  equally  unfortunate  genius 
produced  his  opera.  "Clari,  the  Maid  of 
Lilian,"  at  the  Drurj^  Lane,  Crouch 
directed  the  orchestra.  In  that  opera. 
"Home,  Sweet  Home"  was  sung  for  the 
first  time  on  any  stage.  It  was  year- 
afterward  that  Crouch  composed 
"Kathleen  Mavourneen."  Mrs.  Craw- 
ford had  sent  the  words  to  him.  The 
melody,  he  once  said,  came  to  him  as 
by  an  inspiration  while  he  was  riding 
on  horseback  along  the  banks  of  the 
Tamar  River  in  England.  He  sang 
the  ballad  in  Plymouth,  and  its  success 
was  instantaneous.  Then  followed 
from  his  pen  the  songs,  "Would  I  Were 
AVith  Thee,"  "Sing  to  Me,  J^ora,"  "We 


Parted  in  Silence."  and  others.  All  of 
them  save  the  first  named  are  forgot- 
ten. All  of  them  have  been  repub- 
lished in  this  country.  "Kathleen 
Mavourneen,"  is  believed  to  have  made 
nearly  $75,000  for  those  who  have  sold 
it,  yet  not  a  cent  of  compensation  was 
ever  received  by  Crouch  himself. 

g        [1        u        n 
Rest. 

"How    costly   is   life,    what    countless 

expense 
To  temper  the  blood  and  comfort  the 

sense, 
And  nourish  the  mind  and  chasten  the 

breast, 
And  keep  the  heart  ruled  in  its  stormy 

unrest ; 
But  death  unto  all  is  offered  so  cheap; 
There's    nothing    to    pay    for    falling 

asleep. 
Save  closing  the  eyes  and   ceasing  to 

weep." 

— Logan  E.  Bleckley. 

m         M         E,         M 

Depravity's  Mill. 

By    Walter   Neale,   Editor   of   Neale's 
Monthly. 

Messrs.  Jack  London,  James  Oppen- 
heim,  Upton  Sinclair,  Daniel  C.  Good- 
man, T.  Everett  Harre,  and  Reginald 
Wright  Kaufiman  recently  wrote  a 
joint  letter  to  the  press  in  which  they 
protested  against  the  criticisms  that 
Xeale's  JNIonthly  and  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
B.  Grannis,  President  of  the  National 
Christian  League  for  the  Promotion 
of  Purity,  are  bringing  against  the 
writers  of  salacious  books,  short  stories, 
and  published  plays  that  are  now 
debauching  millions  of  adolescent  boys 
and  girls  and  young  unmarried  men 
and  women. 

"As  authors  of  some  of  the  sorts  of 
literary  material  complained  of,  we 
desire  to  enter  a  counter-protest,"  they 
say;  then  they  write  that  their  critics 
are  "curiously  misguided,"  and  would. 
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if  successful,  ''turn  back  the  clock  in 
national  morals  and  national  art."  Do 
not  be  astounded  at  this  effrontery. 
'"National  morals,"  indeed !  The  crea- 
tures who  are  grinding  out  degenerates 
by  millions  are  merely  endeavoring  to 
keep  within  the  law  by  beginning  and 
by  ending  the  products  of  their  diseased 
imaginations  by  assertions  that  they 
would  teach  a  moral  lesson. 

Recently  a  Federal  judge  announced 
from  the  bench  that  a  book  is  not  inde- 
cent nor  lewcl  within  the  meaning  of 
the  Federal  statutes  unless  the  intent  of 
the  author  should  be  immoral.  On 
reading  this  decision  the  foul  birds 
that  are  preying  on  our  young  decided 
that  they  need  no  longer  sandwich 
their  filth  between  two  hj^pocritical 
sentences,  and  thus  mar  the  art  of  their 
products. 

Now  some  member  of  the  magazine's 
editorial   staff   announces  the   author's 
intent.     From   a   recent  number  of  a 
magazine  that  claims  1,125,000  subscri- 
bers and  6,000,000  readers  we  find  this 
editorial    preface   to    a   piece   of   Mrs. 
Virginia    Terhune    Van    de    Water's 
imagination :  "In  this  story  Mrs.  Van 
de  Water  tells  a  story  of  the  'handicap' 
— the   story   of   a  woman's   selfishness 
and  final  deceit  that  make  one  man's 
burden    a    little   too   much    for   him." 
Thus  the  potential  critic  is  told  that 
the  intent  of  this  author  is  good.    Mr. 
Jack  London  and  his  mates  in  their 
letter  above  quoted  have  informed  the 
Federal  authorities  that  they  are  great 
moral  reformers.     They  forestall  any 
action    that    might    be    taken    against 
them   by    pointing  out   to    their   dull 
potential  critics  that  they  should  not 
"turn  back  the  clock  in  national  morals 
and  national  art."     If  a  story  be  so 
indecent  as  to  be  unpublishable  on  that 
score,   then,   say    "some    authors   of   a 
sort,''  do  "not  turn  back  the  clock"  of 
"national   art,"  but  publish   the   story 
for  art's  sake. 

We  ask  our  readers  to  study  care- 
fully the  faces  of  the  many  "authors  of 


a  sort,"  and  to  determine  whether  or 
not  they  wish  to  take  into  their  homes 
the  magazines  and  the  books  that  are 
written  by  persons  who  possess  such 
faces. 

Are  our  American  people  to  permit 
their  adolescent  boys  and  girls  to  be 
poisoned  by  the  salacious  emanations 
of  hundreds  of  depraved,  degenerate 
creatures,  who  are  now  supplying 
nearly  all  the  "literature"  that  is  read 
for  recreation  by  our  children,  girls, 
and  young  men?  Let  them  remember 
that,  while  one  may  i-ecover  from  the 
bite  of  a  poisonous  snake,  no  human 
being  can  altogether  recover  from  a 
poisoned  mind. 

Perhaps  the  most  outrageous  book 
that  this  fellow  Sinclair  has  written  is 
"Love's  Pilgrimage,"  published  by 
Mitchell  Kennerley;  but  Sinclair  is  at 
large,  and  he  may  yet  write  worse 
stories. 

Mrs.  Van  de  Water  writes  of  low 
intrigues  of  the  sort  never  written  by 
any  Frenchman,  and  her  short  fiction 
may  be  found  in  almost  any  of  the 
magazines  that  are  read  by  0,000,000 
young  persons. 

'•The  Common  Law,"  by  Chambers, 
was  first  published  serially,  then  as  a 
book,  and  is  a  fair  example  of  his 
"romances,"  into  which  almost  every 
young  girl's  nose  may  be  found  buried. 
A  distinguished  New  York  artist 
recently  said  that  the  number  of  young 
girls  who  applied  to  him  as  models  to 
pose  altogether  nude  increased  some- 
thing like  90  per  cent  within  a  few 
weeks  after  "The  Common  Law"  was 
first  published. 

We  hesitate  to  comment  at  all  on  the 
I^rurient  products  of  Gouverneur  Mor- , 
ris's  pen.  Nevertheless,  we  feel  bound 
to  say  a  few  words  about  the  most 
vicious  of  his  recent  stories.  It  was 
published  last  month  in  a  magazine 
that  claims  6,000,000  readers.  It  has 
for  its  theme  the  amours  of  a  huge 
gorilla,  in  an  African  jungle,  and  a 
young  Englishwoman,  supposed  to  be 
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highly  educated  and  refined.  The  off- 
spring of  this  union  becomes  a  social 
lion  at  Aiken,  S.  C,  and  is  about  to 
marry  a  young  American  girl  when  he 
is  discovered  tying  his  necktie  with  his 
gorilla  feet. 

Are  we  now  to  be  deluged  with  a 
"literature"  of  the  crime  that  overthrew 
Sodom?  Have  the  lawless  relations 
between  men  and  women  ceased  to 
excite  the  imaginations  of  "authors  of 
a  sort?"  Must  we  so  far  "turn  back 
the  clock  in  national  morals  and 
art"  that  its  hands  shall  point  the  time. 
3.000,000  years  ago,  when  a  gorilla  may 
indeed  have  clasped  against  his  body 
some  female  missing  link  not  altogether 
human?  Be  not  so  sure,  you  parents 
of  wholesome  minds  and  hearts,  that 
your  little  girl's  mind  is  not  saturated 
with  this  poison.  The  minds  of  6,000,- 
000  other  young  persons  are. 
U  El  S         SI 

If  I  Should  Die  Tonight. 

If  I  should  die  tonight 

My  friends  would  look  upon  my  quiet 

face 
Before  they  laid  it  in  its  resting  place, 
And    deem    that    Death    had    left    it 

almost  fair, 
And  laying  snow-white  flowers  against 

my  hair 
Would   smooth   it   down   with   tearful 

tenderness, 
And    fold    my    hands    with    lingering 

caress ; 
Poor    hands,    so   empty     and    so    cold 

tonight. 

If  I  should  die  tonight 

My  friends  would  call  to  mind  with 

loving  thought 
'Some  kindly   deed  the  icy   hand   had 

wrought : 
Some  gentle  word  the  frozen  lips  had 

said. 
Errands  on  which  the  willing  feet  had 

sped. 
The    memory    of    my    selfishness    and 

pride, 


My  hasty  words  would  all  be  put  aside. 
And  so  I  should  be  loved  and  mourned 

tonight. 

If  I  should  die  tonight 

Even  hearts  estranged  would  turn  once 
more  to  me. 

Recalling  other  days  remorsefully; 

The  eyes  that  chill  me  with  averted 
glance 

Would  look  upon  me  as  of  yore  per- 
chance, 

And  often  in  the  old  familiar  way. 

For  who  could  war  with  dumb,  uncon- 
scious clay; 

So  I  rest  forgiven  of  all  tonight, 

Oh,  friends,  I  pray  tonight, 

Keep  not  your  kisses  for  my  dead,  cold 

brow. 
The  way  is  lonely — let  me  feel   them 

now. 
Think  gently  of  me,  I  am  travel-worn ; 
^ly    faltering    feet    are    pierced    with 

many  a  thorn; 
Forgive,  oh,  hearts  enstranged;  forgive, 

I  plead. 
AMien   dreamless  rest  is  mine  I  shall 

not  need 
The     tenderness     for     which     I     long 

tonight. 

—Belle  E.  Smith. 

H         S  11         SI 

A   Seminole   Indian's  Letter. 

At  the  Carlisle  School  there  is  a 
full-blooded  Seminole  boy,  that  used 
to  come  out  to  our  place  when  we  were 
in  Florida — a  bright,  attractive  boy. 
It  seems  that  money  was  made  up,, 
among  the  whites,  to  send  this  Ever- 
glades Indian  to  school.  He  writes 
back  home,  to  one  of  those  friends  as 
follows — his  letter  being  published  in. 
the  Fort  Lauderdale  Sentinel : 

LETTER  FROM  TOXY  TOEVHE. 

Carlisle,   Pa.,   Dec.    6,    1913. 
Mr.    W.    H.    I^Iarshall. — My    Dear    Mar- 
shall:     I   Been  Sick  one  week  I  stay  hos- 
pital one  week.      I   want  go  back  Florida 
now    too   much    sick    up    here   now.      Five- 


The  Spirit  of  Service 


WHEN  the  land  is  storm-swept, 
when  trains  are  stalled  and  roads 
are  blocked,  the  telephone  trouble- 
hunter  with  snow^  shoes  and  climbers 
makes  his  lonely  fight  to  keep  the 
wire  highw^ays  open. 

These  men  can  be  trusted  to  face 
hardship  and  danger,  because  they 
realize  that  snow-bound  farms,  homes 
and  cities  must  be  kept  in  touch  with 
the  w^orld. 

This  same  spirit  of  service  animates 
the  whole  Bell  telephone  system.  The 
linemen  show^  it  when  they  carry  the 
wires  across  mountains  and  wilderness. 
It  is  found  in  the  girl  at  the  switchboard 
who  sticks  to  her  post  despite  fire  or 
flood.     It  inspires  the  leaders  of  the 


telephone  forces,  who  are  finally  re- 
sponsible to  the  public  for  good  service. 

This  spirit  of  service  is  found  in  the 
recent  rearrangement  of  the  telephone 
business  to  conform  with  present  pub- 
lic policy,  w^ithout  recourse  to  courts. 

The  Bell  System  has  grown  to  be 
one  of  the  largest  corporations  in  the 
country,  in  response  to  the  telephone 
needs  of  the  public,  and  must  keep 
up  with  increasing  demands. 

However  large  it  may  become,  this 
corporation  will  always  be  responsive 
to  the  needs  of  the  people,  because  it  is 
animated  by  the  spirit  of  service.  It  has 
shown  that  men  and  women, co-operat- 
ing for  a  great  purpose,  may  be  as  good 
citizens    collectively    as    individually. 


American  Telephone  and  Telegraph  Company 
And  Associated    Companies 

One  Policy  One  System  Universal  Service 
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different  kind  sick  up  here  now.  Five 
like  this.  I  don't  want  stay  here  long. 
I  fraid  stay  here  too  many  sick  up  here. 
Well  I  tell  you  about  it  what  she  said  you 
write  to  me  again  Mr.  Marshall.  Me  your 
friend  all  the  time  now,  Mr.  Marshall  what 
you  think  there.  What  I  say  this  letter 
what  you  think  I  mean.  Well  I  write  to 
you  any  time  when  I  get  your  letter.  I 
write  to  you  back  every  time.  You  tell 
me  about  Ben  Frank  come  down  Carlisle 
you  said.  Well  you  no  send  boys  any 
more  too  many  sick  up  here.  You  tell  he 
stay  my  camp  all  the  time.  He  hunting 
make  some  money  Bee  allright  I  think. 
You  want  send  to  other  Boy.  You  don't 
do  any  more  to  much  sick  here.  Well  you 
write  to  me  again  some  time.  You  tell 
Mr.  Rickard  planty  sick  up  here  now.  1 
want  go  Back  Florida  my  home  and  I 
guess  you  want  me  stay  here  Be  allright 
maybee  I  stay  here  long  maybee  I  death  I 
think.  Five  different  kind  sick  up  here. 
Well  I  get  letter  from  Mr.  Rickard  he  told 
me  about  it  you  stay  there  Bee  good  for 
you  he  Said.'  I  don't  want  it  stay  here 
long  what  you  think  Mr.  Marshall.  Well 
when  Ben  Frank  come  Back  to  you  telled 
about  it  Everything  Sick  and  too  too 
much  up  town  he  said.  I  never  Been  up 
town.  Well  and  when  my  Brothers  make 
money  and  pay  my  way  Back  home  and  I 
quit  "go  to  school".  White  men  pay  my 
way  back  Florida  my  home  I  go  to  school 
every  day.  Indian  pay  my  way  and  I  quit 
school.  White  people  pay  my  way  back  I 
go  to  school  all  the  time.  What  you  think 
this.  Well  I  been  sick  one  week.  I  look 
thin  to.  I  look  ugly  to.  I  guess  well  good 
by  Mr.  Marshall  how  are  you  today.  I 
stay  hospital  one  week.  I  get  out  this 
worning  I  wrote  to  you.  I  never  write  to 
you  long  time  from  now. 

Good  by  my  friend. 
Your  friend, 

TONY   B.    M.   TOMMIE. 

Indian  School,  Carlisle,  Pa. 

n       n       n       u 

Mr.    BRYA^•    in    Silk    Stockings. 

-'I  had  rather  be  rifrht  than  to  please 
the  crowd,"  said  Mr.  Bryan. — Press 
Dispatch. 

Time  was  when  Mr.  Bryan  was  poor; 
but  his  poverty  was  his  chief  asset. 
Politically  it  made  him  rich.  Now  Mr. 
Bryan  is  pecuniarily  rich;  but  never 
politically  was  he  so  poor. 

Time  was  when  Mr.  Bryan  was  of 
the  rabble.  He  was  poor  then.  Now 
he  refers  to  the  rabble  as  "the  crowd." 
A^Hien  his  great  wealth  shall  have  been 
increased  to  vast  riches  he  will  refer  to 
the  "crowd"  as  the  "rabble." 


But  we  expected  it, — this  contemptu- 
ous reference  to  the  body  of  which  he 
was  once  a  part, — for  the  way  of  the 
rabble  has  ever  been  to  use  the  dead 
bodies  of  their  victims  as  stepping- 
stones  to  higher  things. 

But,  be  brave,  Mr.  Bryan ;  be  brave ! 
Of  course  j'ou  know  that  there  is  no 
difference  in  the  meaning  of  "crowd" 
and  "rabble''  as  you  have  used  the  term 
"crowd."  Having  drawn  on  one  of 
your  silk  stockings,  put  on  the  other, 
and  then  boldly  put  3'Our  feet  upon 
your  desk.  Let  us  have  "rabble"  the 
next  time. — Walter  Neale,  in  Neale's 
Monthly. 

1;  D  g  g 

TAHLIHINA   THE   BEAUTIFUL   CHERO- 
KEE WIFE  OF  GEN.  HOUSTON. 

(Alvah  P.  French.) 
Gen.  Sam  Houston  married  an  Indian 
woman — a  member  of  the  Cherokee  nation, 
who  died  in  1838  and  was  buried  at  Wil- 
son's Rock.  She  had  been  ill  from  pneu- 
monia. By  her  Houston  had  one  son.  Tem- 
ple, now  a  practicing  attorney  of  Okla- 
homa. For  several  years  he  represented 
the  Panhandle  District  of  Texas  in  the 
lower  house  of  Congress.  In  1905  the 
remains  of  Houston's  Indian  wife  were 
removed  to  the  United  States  National 
Cemetery,  at  Fort  Gibson,  I.  T.,  and  the 
inscription  on  the  stone  at  the  head  of  the 
grave  reads: 

Sacred  to  the  memory  of  Tahlihina, 
Cherokee  wife  of  Gen.  Sam  Houston, 
Liberator  of  Texas.  Died  at  Wilson's 
Rock,  Cherokee  Nation,  in  the  year 
1838.  Removed  to  Fort  Gibson,  May 
30,  1905. 

Tahlihina  is  said  to  have  been  the  most 
beautiful  woman  in  the  Cherokee  tribe  and 
that  at  no  time  was  Gen.  Houston  ashamed 
of  her.  After  he  uad  gone  to  Texas  he 
wrote  to  her  to  join  him  there  but  she 
steadfastly  refused  saying  she  was  an 
Indian  and  would  not  be  happy  among  his 
white  associates.  Her  distinguished  hus- 
band is  regarded  as  one  of  the  most  pic- 
turesque figures  in  American  history. 


Thrilling  Stories  of  the  Revolutionary 
War  and  the  Civil  War. 

PRICE  $1.50 

Address  HOWARD  MERIWETHER  LOVETT, 
AUGUSTA.  GA. 
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Memories  of  a  Veteran 
of  the  ^60^s 

One  of  the  truest,  most  satisfactory  and 
most  interesting  of  the  narratives  of  pri- 
vate soldiers  who  served  throughout  the 
Civil  War. 

It  is  a  splendid  book  for  boys  who  want 
to  know  the  conditions  of  the  country 
and  of  a  soldier's  life  at  that  time. 

Cloth  bound  volume, 
good -sized  print. 

PRICE  $1.50 


ORDER  FROM 

CAPTAIN  I.  HERMANN 

SANDERSVILLE,  GA. 


BUSINESS  OF»F»ORTUlMIXY 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS — My  special  offer  to 
introduce  my  magazine  "INVESTING  FOR 
PROFIT."  It  is  worth  $10  a  copy  to  anyone 
who  has  been  getting  poorer  while  the  rich, 
richer.  It  demonstrates  the  REAL  earning 
power  of  money,  and  shows  how  anyone,  no 
matter  how  poor,  CAN  acquire  riclies.  INVEST- 
ING FOR  PROFIT  Is  the  only  progressive  finan- 
cial journal  published.  It  sliows  how  $100 
grows  to  $2,200  Write  NOW  and  I'll  send  It 
six  months  free.  H.  L.  BARBER.  458,  20  W. 
Jack.'^on    Blvd..    Chicago. 

IVIALE  HELF»  WAIMTED 

FREE  ILLUSTRATED  BOOK  tells  of  about  300,- 
000  protected  positions  in  U.  S.  .service.  Thous- 
ands of  vacancies  every  year.  There  is  a  big 
chance  here  for  you,  sure  and  generous  pay, 
lifetime  employment.  Just  ask  for  booklet  S-836. 
No  obligation.      Earl  Hopkins.  Washington.  D.  C. 

Creases  Your  Trousers 
Without  Shining  Them 

We  guarantee  the  Heatless  Trousers  Presss  to 
press  trousers  in  five  minutes,  without  labor. 
Can  be  folded,  while  pressing  trousers,  to  carry 
in  suitcase.  Heatless  and  Steamless.  Will  last  a 
lifetime.  Will  never  take  the  nap  off.  Agents 
desired.    PRICE  $1.00,  prepaid. 

Write  Now— right  Now ! 

H.  H.  JACOBS 

Dept.  N 


116  East  60tb  St., 


New  York 
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Send  a  Club  of  10,  and  Get  This  Magazine  For 

50  Cents  a  Year 


During  the  next  twelve  montlis  we  expect  to  greatly  improve  the 
WATSON'S,  with  original  cartoons,  copied  illustrations,  and  the  most 
valuable  reading  matter. 

If  you  feel  the  slightest  interest  in  the  fight  to  save  our  institutions 
and  our  liberties  FROM  THE  52  ITALI/\N  CARDIN/\LS  WHO  RULE  THE 
ITALIAN  POPE  AND  THE  ROMAN  CATHOLIC  CHURCH,  you  can't  afford 
to  be  without 

Watson's  Magazine. 

THE  JEFFERSONIAN  PUBUSHINO  COMPANY, 

Thomson,    Georgia. 
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By   Geo.   L.   Houghton. 


CONTEXTS. 
A  Few  Subjects  Which  Will   Be  Treated. 

1.  Malignant  corruptions  in  certain  courts  in  various  parts  of  the  United  States. 

2.  An  investigation  started  by  the  Department  of  Justice,  under  the  Cleveland 
administration,  and  a  false  report  substituted  for  the  truthful  one  made  up  by  the 
official  examiner. 

3.  Petitions  for  an  investigation  referred  to  the  Department  four  (4)  times  by 
Mr.  Cleveland,  five  (5)  times  by  Mr.  McKinley,  and  once  by  Mr.  Taft,  and  all 
evaded  or  denied  by  the  refusal  of  the  Attorneys  General  to  consider  any  kind  of 
evidence  on  the  subject,  or  allow  the  victim  to  have  sight  of  the  false  report  on  file. 

4.  Promises  of  members  of  Congress  evaded  and  denied. 

5.  President  Roosevelt  refused  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  any  petition  of 
any  evidence  i)ertaining  to  the  matter,  and  apparently  caucussed  with  members  of 
his  Cabinet  to  prevent  them  from  making  any  reply  to  petitions  or  communications 
on  the  subject. 

6.  One  Attorney  General  resigned  after  charges  of  corruption  were  made 
against  him  to  the  President,  without  replying  to  the  charges. 

7.  The  book  will  give  the  history  of  several  strange  cases,  which  seem  to  have 
been  in  concert  with  or  at  least  of  the  same  kind  as  the  foregoing,  in  different 
places,  one  being  in  the  State  of  Washington. 

8.  Special  methods  of  persecuting  any  person  who  dares  to  expose  the  atrocious 
methods  of  corruptionists.  Please  read  the  book  and  give  your  influence  for  the 
exposure  of  wrong  and  for  improved  conditions. 

Complete  work,  in  good  cloth,  at  $1.75,  or  in  paper  covers,  at  $1.2.5.  Between 
300  and  400  pages.     Special  rates  to  dealers,  news  agencies,  etc.     Address 

GEORGE  L.  HOUGHTON, 
Thomas,  King  County,  Washington. 


The  Cream  of  Mr.  Watson  s  Miscellaneous 
Writings  Covering  a  Period  of  30  Years 

ALTOGETHER  APART  FROM  HIS  POLITICAL. 
ECONOMIC  AND  HISTORICAL  WORK. 

They  reflect  the  lare,  occasional  mood  of  the  man  of  ideals,  of  hopes 
and  dreams,  of  love  and  sorrow,  of  solitary  reflection,  and  of  glimpses 
of  the  inner  self.     We  call  the  volume 

PROSE  MISCELLANIES 


We  have  a  beautifully  printed  and  illustrated  edition  bound  in  board 
covers,  and  the  book  is  typographically  as  pretty  as  new  shoes. 

PRICE  $1.00,  POSTPAID 
THE  JEFFERSONIAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  Thomson,  Ga. 
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THE  MASSACRE  OF 
ST.  BARTHOLOMEW 

rjNE  OF  THE  MOST  STUPENDOUS  CRIMES 
^  OF  HISTORY,  has  never  been  handled  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  bring  out,  clearly,  forcibly 
and  plainly  the  REAL  REASON  FOR  IT. 

WAS  IT  A  DELIBERATE  MASSACRE  FOR 
THE  EXTIRPATION  OF  PROTESTANTS  BY 
THE  ROMAN  CATHOLICS?  Or 

WAS  IT  A  MASSACRE  OF  POLITICAL 
FACTIONS  ONLY? 

READ  THE  LATEST  WATSON  BOOK,  AND  LEARN 
THE  WHY  OF  THE  MASSACRE 

Mr.  Watson  has  had  months  of  preparation 
for  this  great  work,  and  it  contains  data  never 
handled  by  the  historian  ;  much  of  the  matter  used 
has  been  suppressed  by  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church,  and  with  good  reason. 

The  book  is  magnificently  illustrated  with  pic- 
tures of  the  PAINTINGS  AND  FRESCOES, 
WHICH  WERE  MADE  BY  ORDER  OF  THE 
POPE  TO  CELEBRATE  AND  COMMEMO- 
RATE THE  EVENT. 

Splendidly  Printed.    Nicely  Bound  in  Good  Paper  Covers 
PRICED  25  CENTS,  POSTPAID 

THE  JEFFERSONIAN  PUBLISHING  CO. 
THOMSON,  GEORGIA 
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5^000  Acpeis 
Good  Land 

The  property  consists  of  a  plantation  of  about 
5,000  acres,  3,500  of  which  are  cleared.  All 
land  smooth  and  level. 

Situated  eighteen  miles  from  Albany,  Georgia, 
county  seat  of  Dougherty;  ten  miles  from  Camilla, 
county  seat  of  Mitchell,  and  ithree  and  one-half 
miles  from  Newton,  county  seat  of  Baker. 

About  2,000  acres  in  cultivation. 

About  three  miles  of  wire  fenced;  other  rail 
fenced. 

Scarcely  twelve  acres  of  waste  land  on  place. 

Flint  river  is  eastern  line,  and  the  3,500  acres 
of  cleared  landilie  next  to  the  river. 

Red  clay  foundation,  with  black-gray  soil. 

One  ferry  and  two  boat  landings  on  place. 

Boats  from  Bainbridgeito  Albany. 

Fourteen  or  fifteen  tenant  houses  on  place. 

Good  soil  for  cotton,  grain,  fruits,  melons, 
nuts,  etc. 

An  ideal  site  for  a  colony. 

Moderate  price.    Liberal  terms. 

Correspond  with 

Thos.  E.  Watson,  Thomson,  Ga. 
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?  t  ^ 

J  Supersedes  all  other  biographies  of  Old  Hickory,  because  it  uses  J  ^ 

J  material  not  accessible  to  any  other  biographer.  J 

'*'  +  - 

}  Mr.  Watson  collected  a  mass  of  original  documents  and  data  that  {  «!» 

J  Parton,  Colyar,  Sumner,  Brown  and  others  had  not  discovered.  J  «!» 

+  <¥  ^ 

J  For  two  years,  Mr.   Watson    labored    in  getting  together  his  J  *£ 

1  authorities.  ±  *** 

t  J  4= 

J  This  large  book  treats  of —  J  «|» 

^  The  Indian  Wars.  +  *$* 

-*  7"/!^  War  of  1812  and  the  Battle  of  New  Orleans.  *■  *** 

+  Jackson 's  Personal  Feuds  and  Fights.  +  *** 

*  The  Aaron  Burr  Episode.  +  *S* 

+  7"/!^  Quarrel  of  Jackson,  Crawford  and  Calhoun.  +  *** 

+  The  Famous  War  on  the  Bank.  *•  *t* 

+  The  Tariff  Struggle,  and  South  Carolina's  Victory.  +  *>* 

J  The  Peggy  O'Neal  Episode.  t  4* 

I  14- 

J  All  the  historic  celebrities  pass  in  review— Clay,  Webster,  Cal-  J  a|» 

J  houn,  John  Randolph,  Benton,  Adams,  Crawford,  Van  Buren,  Sam  J  «|» 

J  Houston,  Gen.  Coffee,  Davy  Crockett,  Gen.  Sam  Dale,  John  Sevier,  etc.  J  «|» 

+  In  no  other  one  book  can  be  found  the  riches  of  information  +  *^ 

*{•  4*  «^ 

+  about  American  history  that  are  contained  in  this.  +  *s* 
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